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Ir I muſt aske your patience, and be tre vv. 
This play was neuer liked, vnleſſe by few _ 
That roughttheiriudgemenrs with vm, for of late 
Firſt the infection, then the common prate 6; 
Ot common people, haue ſuch cuſtomes got 
Either to ſilence plaies, or like them not. 
Vnder the laſt of which this interlude — —-; 
Had falne for euer preſt done by the rue 
Thar like a torrent ich the moiſt ſouth feedes, 


= 


Had not the ſauing ſence of better men 
Redeem'd it from corrupt ion: (deere Sir then 
Among the etter ſoules, beyou the beſt ä 
In whome, as in a Center I take reſ t. 
And propper being: from e ware by N 
And iudgement, nothing growes but puritie: 


Dcowne's both before him the ripe corne and weedes; 


(Nor do I flatter) for byallthoſe deadd/ ng 6 


SE ; ; nnn anne ? 
Great inthe mules, by Apolloes head. 


He chat ads any thing to you; tis done 


Like his that lights a candle to che ſunne : 
Ihen be as you were euer, your ſelte ſtili 
Moued by your iudgement, not by loud, or Will N : 
And when I ſingagaine aswho can tell. , .. 
My next deuotion to that holy well. 
Your goodneſſe to the W Regs 
al, 


Able to make a wer Heroyic 
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Giuen to your ſer ole 
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Ode, © 4:54 


If from ſeruile hope orloue, 


But ſo happy to be thought for 


Such a one whoſe greateſt eaſe 
s to pleaſe 


(Worthy ſir) L haue all I ſou ght for, 
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For no ich of greater name, 


R 
* 4 2 x : 
=] 


"Y.. —__— 
N L — \ 7 8 
: ; 
0 1 , N 


I may proue 


which ſome clame 


By their verſes do I ſhow it 
To the world;nor to proteſt 


Theſe are leane faults. in a poet 


_ m. 


Nor to małe it ſerue to feed 
| at my neede 
Nor to gaine acquaintance by it 


Nor to rauiſh kinde Atturnies, 


ES in their iournies. 
Nor to read it after diet 
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Fare from me are all theſe Ames 


| TDitteſt frames 
To build weakeneſſe on and pitty 


Onely to your ſelfe, and ſuch 


whoſe true touch 
Makes all good;let me ſeeme witty. 


Tis the beg 


The Admirer of your vertues, 
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| the 2reateſt faults 1 may craue WY 
P-rdon where contrition is 8 
(Noble Sir) I needes muſt have 

A loiig one; for a long amiſſe 
If you aske me (how is this? 

Vpon my taithlle tell you frankely, 

You loue aboue my meancs to nne, 
vet according to my Talene 
As ſowre fortune lolies to vſe me 
A poore Shepheard1 haue ſent, 

In tioned gray tor! to excuſe me. 
And may all my h pet t 22. | en 0 | 

But when better comes aſhore, -/ ;. +.” 

You ſhall haue better, newer, more. 
Til when, like our deſperate jebters, 
Or our three pild{ ſweete proteſters - 
I muſt pleaſe you m bare letters 7 
And ſo pay my debts; like jeſtcrs, 
Yet Loft haue ſeene good feaſters, 

Onely for to pleaſe the pallet, 


Leaue great meat and chuſe a al 


Allyours Iohn 
Fletcher: 
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firings, ſometimes Jaugh 
one another: And mio 


ing and Poetrv, or rendes 
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F you be ere ly aſſuule of you! f _ vledge inthi 5 
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1 > 3 Vers nt CARL inT 43 4 iing Ht 1 U 
Linde of Poeme, liy downe the booke or ted this which 


would wiſh had bene the prologuei It is a paſtorall Tragic. co- 
me lie, which the peopleſecingwhen it s plaid, hauingeuer 

had a ſinguler guift in defining conclud d to he a play ei ga. 
try hired dhepbeard s, in gray cloakes, with curtaild 25 in 
ingtogether, and ſomerires killing 
niſho&whutſun ales, eteame, waſlel & mot 
ris-dances, began to be ang. In their error would not hae 
you fall leaſt you incut re t cenſur(. Vnderſtand there fore a 
paſtorall to be a repreſentation dt hepheardyand ſhepheu d 
deſſes, with their actions and paſſiont, x hien miiſt be (ue has 
may actee with their natures. ar leaf? not exceeding former fice 
tions, & vn gar traditions? they ite not ro be adoradwithany 
art, but ſuch improper ↄneꝭ as n ture is ſ de eee! : 


e m teach them, as rhe 
vertues of heatts, & fh untaint ls 


che ordinary coutſe of the Si 

moone, and ſtarres, aud ſach Ike. But you are ever to temem· 
ber 8 Vpherds ta be ſuclij a all the ancient Poets and m derne 
of vnderſta diug haue r eaued them: that is, the owners of 
flockes and not Hyerlinę t Atragig-cotedietsnot ſoca Heth in 
reſpect ſmirth and kuliogi bot in retpect it vants deati s, 
which is inough to make it uo tragedie, yet brings ſomencere 
it, which is inough to małe it no comedie: while mult be a re- 
13 tion ottæmiliar people, with ſuch linde of trouble as no 

ift be quel liond, ſo that God is as lau ſuſl inthisas in a trage; 
die, and meant people po ple tome gie. hu much Inepe Will 
ſerve to iuſtiſie my Poetic, andmwakeyoii vader ſtandit, to teach 
2 _ for nothing, I do not know that I am in conſeience 

ound. Fl e 3 


Lohn Fletcher, 
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(C n+ (Sie)be worch yourthanled 
Whoſe vn«nwne name and mnſe (in ſwathing clowtes) 


Is not yet growneto ſtrength,amongtheſe rankes 
To haue a roome and beate off the ſharpeHlowees 
Ot this our pregnant age, that does deſpiſe 

All innocent verſe, that lets alone her vice. 

But I muſtiuſtifie whatprivately, 

I cenſard to you: my ambition in 
(Euen by my hopes and loue to Pockie) 
Toliue to pettect ſuch a worke, as this, 
Clad in ſuch elegant proprietie 
Of words, including a mortallitie. 


So ſweete and profitable, though each man that heares, 
(And learning bas enough to clap and hiſſe) 

Ares not too t, ſo miſty it appeares 

And to their fil med reaſons, ſo amiſſe: 

But let Att loo ce ĩa truth, ſhelike a mirror. 

Reflect: her comfort, ignorance s terror 


Sits in her owne brow, being made afraid, 

Other vanaturall complexion, 

As ougly women (hen they are araid 1 | - 
By glaſſes) loath their true reflection, 

Then how can ſuch opinions imiure thee, 

That tremble, attheirowne deformitie? 


Opinion, that greatfoole, makes fooles of all, 
And (once) I feardher till Imet aminde 
Whoſe graue inſtructions philofophicall, 
Tofſ'ditl;ke duſt ypon a march ſtrong winde, 

He ſhall for cuer my example be, 
Andhis emhyaced doctrine grow in me. 

His ſoule (& ſuch commend this ) that commaund 
Such art, it ould me better ſatis lie, 

Then if the monſter clapt his thouſand hands, 

Arid drowndthe ſceane with his confuſed cry 

And if doubts rife, loe their owne names to clear em 
Whilſt I am happy but to ſtand ſo naere em. 
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My ied Maſter Ibn Flaceber, = 
pin his fait ull Sbepheardeſſo. 


. 
, 3 


Know too well that no more then the man 
That travels throu#h'the burning deſarts, can el 
When he is beaten withchetaging ſunne, £61420 ie 
Halfeſmotherd with the duſt, haue 77175 to runne | 

Fr om a coole river, which himſclfe doth finde, 
Ere he he ſlakꝰ d: no more can he whoſe mmde 

Ioies in the muſes, hold from that delight, 

When nature, and his full thoughts bid him write, 

Vet with Ithoſe home I for friends haue Enowne, 

To ſiag their thoughts to no cares but their one: 

Why ſhould the man, hoſe wit nere had a ſtaine, 

Vpon the publike ſtage preſent his vaine, 1 | 

And make à thouſa Jwen in iudgement ſit, 

To call ia gäcftion lie vnde ubted w itt 
Scarce two of which can vnderſtand the laãw-wes 
Which they ſliould jadg cby,northeparties cauſe, 
Among the rout there 15not og that hath 

In his owne cenſure anexplicite aith, 8 Tr Bs 
Onecompany kowing they iudgementlacke, Oi: 
Ground their beliete on the next man in blacke: 1 V3 74 
Others, on himthat makes ſignes, and is mute, 8 
Some like as he does in the faireſt ſute, | 


— 
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He as his miſtres doth, and ſhe by chance, 


Nor wants there thoſe, who as che boy doth dance 
Betweenethe actes, wvill cenſure the whole play: 
Some like if the wax lights be new that day: 
But multitudes there are whoſe iud gements goes 
Headlong according to the actors clothes. 
For this, theſe publicke things and I, agree. . 
So ill, that but to do arightto che, 
Ihad not bene perſwaded to hauehutid 1 
Theſe fe, ill ſpoken lines, into the world, 
Both to be read, and eenſurd of, by thoſe, 
Whoſe very reading makes verſe ſenceles proſe, 
Such as muſt ſpend aboue an dat uad 
Ac hallenge on a poſt, to knowit well, a 
But ſince it vas thy happe to throw way, * 117703 77 
Much vvit, for which the people did not pay 
Becauſe they (aw it not. I not diſlike; e 
9 — publicatic ieh may nl | 
conſciences, to ſee the thing they ſcornd, 
To be wih fb Höch wf nd Are dot 


he faithfull Shepheardeſſe; - 
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AQus primi, Scena prima. = 
Be 2 Dr 


Enter Clorin a Shepbeard:ſſe haning buried ber 
"th lone in an eArbour, 3 


Aile holy earth, whoſe colde armes do embrace 

The trueſt man that euer fed his flockes: 
By the fat plaines offruitfull Theſlaly, 
Thus I ſalute thy graue, thus do I pay © 
My early vowes and tribute of mine eies, 
To thy ſtill loued aſhes:thus 1 free 
My ſelſe from all enſuing heates and fires 
Ofloue, al. ſports, delights and games, Fs 
That Shepheards hold full deares thus put Loff. | 
Now no more thall theſe ſmoothbrowes be git. 
Wich youthfull coronals, and lead the danc e, IF. 
No more the company of freſhfaire Maids | \ A 
And wanton ſhepheards be tome delightfull. 
Nor the ſhrill pleaſing ſound of merry pipes, 
Vnder ſome thady dell. when the coole a inde 
Plaies on the leaues, all be farre au ay: OT: 
Since thou art farre away:by whoſe deare ſides 
How often haue 1 ſat crownd withfreſh lou er 
For Summers queenc, whilſt cuery Shepheardsbeys 
Puts on his luſty greene with gaudy hooke, 
And hanging ſcrippe cf fineft cordeuan: ; 
But thou art gone, and t heſe are gone with thee 
And all are dead but thy deare memorie: Hat 
That ſhall outliue thee, and ſhall cuerfpringy + © 7 

— ng. 
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Whilſt chere are pipes or 2 ikephcards [keg 


ö | At heere will I, inhonorofthy loue; eie 
[ Dyellby thy grave, forgetting all thoſe oy e, =; 


| | © Onclyremembring what my youth did gaine, 
a lathe darke hidden tee others bs 
That ail lIpradtiſe,andasfrecly gie 
All my endeauours, as I gaind them free. 
5 Ofall greene wounds Ik now the remedies, 
8 In men or caitell, be they ſtung with ſnakes, 
Or charmd with powerfull words of wicked art, 
Orbe they loue · eke, or through too mueh heat 
— wilde orJunaticke, then cies or cares 
Thic En ed withmiſty filme of dul ling rume: 
| Theſe I can cute, ſuch ſecret vertuc lies | 
Wi In hearbs applycdby a virgins hand: 
2 | : My meat ſhall be what theſe w ilde woods affoord, 
|| (LF Berries, and Cheſnuts, Plantains, on whole checks 
E The Sun fits ſmiling, nd theJofty frut 
: Puld from the faire he ad of the itraite grow pines 
1 Ontheſe Ile fecde withfree content and reſt, 
4. | B Mhenni zht {hal blinde tie world, by thy ſide bleſt. 
1 i | | Enter a Satyres 
3:4 Sat. Through'yon ſamebending plaine, 
ö | That flings hisaygmes downe te the maine, 

f And throughthſethicke woods haue Lrunne, 
91; v hoſe bot:ome neue: kiſtthe Sunue | 
; | * Since the luſty ſpring began, 
4 All to pleaſe my Maſter an, 

Wt - Haue l trotted without reſt 

To get him fruit, for at a feat, 

* He entertaines ihiscomming night, 
1 His Paramoure the Sytinx bright; 


oo „ 8 
ä 28 
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By that ht auenly forme of chine. 

"Nt |  Brighteſifaicethou art deume: 

9 . trom great unmortall race 

the G. d: for in thy taces 
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1 That former times made precious to mine eie? 


But behold a fairer fight, He fand. ed. 


1 


Then 


OR vy ESE Bets 25 
Ab e 
eee 
nee * 2 1 
In worſhip of thy e 
Besse . ne 
To receiue what ere this las e 
From her firtile wombedothſend © © AS HED 
Of her choiſe fruites:and but lend, | * 
Beliefe to that the Satyre tels, 
Fairer by the famous wells, 
To this reſent day nere grewe, | 
Nw E F „„. 
eete be grapes W 79 TS 
I: the learned Poets good, _ ene 
Sweeter yet did neuer crowyne, | 
The head 3 
Then the ſquirrels teeth that e 
Deig ne ö faireſt faire to talce them. 5 
For cheſe black ey d Dm. 
Hath often times commaunded me, . 
With my ela ſped knee to clime, | 
See how woll the luſty tine, 
Hath deckttheir rifing checkesin ”Y 
Such as on your lipsis ſpred, 
Heere be berries for a Queenes 


Some bered,fomebe e 
Theſe are of that luſſious meaty enen 


The great God Pan, himſelte doth cate: 
All the ſe, and what the woods can yeeld, 
The hangin ing mountaineor the fed, 
Ifrecly bn 0 
Wiilbring youmoreqnor: ectandſtrong;” 0 
Till when humbly leaue Itake, 4 In QI 
Leaſt the great fade aner eee e. e 
Thatſleeping lies in a dtepe glade, len une 
Vnde a broad beeches hide. 2 N 


Imuſt goe, Imuſt runne, 4 
on ne ran Ws 
| 28 * 8 : 465 bf "i 
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Clerin, And all my feares goe with thes 
What greatneſſe or what private hidden power, e 56k 
I; there in me to draw ſubmiſſio n, 123 6 
From this rude man, and beaſt? ſure Iam mortal. 
The daughter ota Shepheard, he was mortal: 
And ſhe that bore me mortall: pricke my haad 
And it will bleed: a feauer fakes mo, | 
And the ſelflame winde that makes the yoũg lambs 
Makes me a cold, my feare ſaies Lammortaliz - 
Yet I haue heard (my mothex told it me) 
And now I doe belieue it, if Reede 
My virgin flower vneropt, pure, chaſte, & faire 
No Goblin, wood-god, Faiery, Elfe, or Ficnd, 
Satyr or other power that haunts theſe groaucs, 
Shall hurt my body, or by vaine illuſion, 
Draw me to 429635 0 after idle faers, | 
Or voices calling me in dead of night, 
To make me followe, and ſo tole me on, 
Through mires and ſtanding poo les: 
Elſe why ſhould this rough thing. who neuer knew 
M anners, nor ſmooth humanitie, vhoſe heates 
Are rougher then himſelfe, and more miſhapen, 
Thus mildely knecleto me?ſure there is a power | 
In that great name of virgin;: that bindes faſt a 
All tude vnciuill bloods, all appetites 
That breake their confines : tnen ſtrong chaſtity, 
Be thou my ſtrongeſt guarde, for heere Il'e dwell 
In oppoſition againſt Fate and Hell. n 
Enter an lac epheard, with foure couple of Shep- 
heardt and Sbepheardeſſet. 
Old Shep, Now we haue done this holy feſtiuall, * 15 
In honor of our great God, and his rights 
Perform d, prepare your ſelucs for chaſt : d; 
Aud yacorrupted fires: that as the prieſt, 
+ With powerful hand ſhall ſprinkleon your browes 
11 H pure and holy water, ye may be 


From all hot fla mes of luſt, and looſe thoughts free, 


of — Kneeleſhepheards kneelegheere comes the Prieſtof Pam. 
| [1 1 > 5 ner Prieſt. | © 1 


Fil, Shepheards chus I purge away, 
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Whatſoever this 3 Thad thin tight, in r 
Orthe — 75 4 J 5 g lnctf 
To corrupt your maiden blood Aria 
From tlie high rebellious heat, Us Mb er 
Otthe grapes ee often; 9 H2 
From the wanton n re * 
They do kindle by their fire: e Hen bak 
Ho willrieaj with this water, HED EIS) 931.51 
e bee ne 
rom your liuers an vain mm:! 
Tai n 3 ben 
All E tabeſinoochand fair Senn 
Be ye freſn and free as Ou Ye 
Neuer more elexluſtfullheat, 3 
Througlry edconduirsbextey | k 
Far or see bebnoken, F 8, Saeed A 
Or a wanton verſe be ſpolen ; TO TE HP SENIOR = 
In a Shepheardeſſes care, 1 RTP ar 
Go your lar der, A ig 


eee. 


1 "The gang. 


his raiſes thatdoch keepe, 
— Hlockrs from harme, 
Pantie Father ofour ſheepe, 

And arme in arme 
Tread we ſoftly in a- round, 
Whilſtche hollow neighbouring ground, 
Fills the muſicke with her ſound, 
Pau, o great God, Pan to thee 

Thus do we ſing: N 
Thod thatkeepeſt vs = chaſte and tree, 


As the young ſp ring IS 

Euer be th y honor ſpoke, { 1; 
From that — the morne ĩs broke, ee 
Tothat place Day doth vnyok e. I 
eee eee 19) 


Peri-Stay gentle Amoret thou faire browd maide, 
— Shephceard praies F thee de ere. 5 5 
; Equall 


* 


haue ſent to heauen- did you not giue yout hand, 11 


Once more I giue my hand, be euer free 
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E ; vallwith sue, goods 7 
/ POWERS 0 OR 
Thee freedome Shepheard, hy tongue beſtit! een 


The ſame it euer was? as free 0 ny "Ht | Fo! Nee 
As he whoſe conuerſatiomneuer hmmm 0s 
The courtor citũe : be thou auer true. 
Peri. When I fall off from my affection n 
Or mingle my cleane thoughts with foule deſire , 
Firſt let our great God ceaſe to keepe my flocke g 
That being left alone without aguard, ds 
The woolte,or wintersrage, ſommers great heat, 
And want oſ water, rati: or whattovs :' Nr TER 
Of ill is yet vnknowne, fall ſpeedily, 
And in their generall ruine let me goes. — 
Ams. I pray thee gentle Shephegrd with not ſoe, 
I do belieue thee: tis as hard for nme | 
Tothinke thee falſe, and harder thenforthee' 
To holde me ſoule. Peri. 6 you are tairer farre, *. 
Then the chatte bluſhing morne, or that faite ſtarre, 
That guides the wandting feaman through the deeper 
Straighter then the ſlraighteſt pine vpon the ſteepe 
Head of an aged mountaine, and more white, 
Then the new milke we ſtrip before day light Be 
From the full fraighted baggofourfairefioekess:o ff 1” 
Your haire more beautious then thoſe hanging lockes 
Ot young Apollo. Fa | 1 
Amo. Shepheatd be not loſt, | 
Ye are ſaild too farrealreadicfrom the coaſt 
Of our diſcourſGmme. | 
Peri. Did you not tell me once 
Iſhould not loue alone, I ſhould not looſe 
Thoſe meny paſſiors, vowes and holy oathes, 


Euen that faite hand in hoſtage ? do not then 8 
Giue backe againe thoſe ſweetes to other nen. 
You your ſelfe voud were mine, 5 ite eee 
Amo. Shephcard ſofarre as maidens modeſrg TY 
May giue aſſuranct, I am once mort thing 
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ry rn. 9 nights 1 
For their long ſeruice ſay 


Coupled . 
Maids muſt be fcarcfull,ſureyou have not bene” 
Waſhd white . a ſtaine 
Sticke in your liuet urge again.. 
Pos. O do not wrong my hanelt ſimple truth, I 
My ſelfe and wy affections areas | 
As thoſe chaſtc flamesthatburne pers the 1 th: 
Ofthe great Dian:onely my intent 
To dra you thuber, was to plight out trothess hes 
With interchange of mutuall chaſte imbraces, Z 

And ceremonioustying of our ſoule s: 

For to that holy weodis conſecrate, 

A vertuous Well, about whoſe flowery bancks, | 


The nimble footed Faicrics daunce their 3 f 
B; the pa le mooneſhine, dipping often times 

Th ir ſto len children, ſo to make them fice J e 
Fi om dying fle ſh, and dull mortalitie: e 
By this faire Fount hath many .aShepheard (wornes 9 
And ginen av ay his frecdome, mau atroth © > 


Beene plight, which neither enuy vor ould time 
Could cuer bteake vn many a chaſte W 
In hope of comming happineſſe:by this 5 1p RE 
Freſh Fountaine many a bluſhing maide | 3368 
Hath crownd the head of her long loued derbe 
With gaudy 2 happy 2 es 


Liies ot his 1 ea 1 duti n 


A dovbt of what the ſilent night may doe, 0 
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The faichfull Sheph ardeſſe - 
Your faithfu)l Shepheard of thoſe chaſte deſii as 
"He euer aimd at, and NC GAS e 

Amo. Thou haſt preuaild, eee s 
Shal crowne thy chaſte hopes with long withd delight. 
Peri. Our great God Pan reward thee for that d e 
Thou haſt giuen thy poore ſliepheatd faiteſt bull 
Of mniden vertues:whea Ileaue to be a 
The true admirer of thy chaſtitie, 
Let me deſe tue the hot polluted name, 
Ofa wilde woodman, or affect ſome dame 
Wheoſcoften proſtitution hath begot, 
More foule diſtaſes, then euer yet the hot : __ 
Sun bred through his burnings : whilſt the dog 
Purſue s the raging Lyon, throwing fog 1 
And deadly vapor from hu angry breath, rs 
Filiing the lower world with plague and death. exit e Fre, 


Enteran other Sep hextdeſſe that it in lows With Perit 


Amaril. Shepheard may I deſire to be belicued, 
What I ſhall btuſhing tell? * 
Peri, Faire maide you may. 
Amari. Then ſolftly thus, I loue thee Perigot, 
And would be gladder to be lcu d againe, 
Then the colde eatth is in his frozen armes 
To el p the wanton ſpring: nay do not ſtart, 
Nor wonder tliat I woe thee ! thou that art 
The prime of our young groomes, euen the top 
O fall our luſty She pheards: what dull eie 
That ncuer was acquainted with deſire, 
Hath ſcene thee wraſt le, run, or caſt the ſtone, 
Wuh nimble ſtrength and faire delivery» r 
And hath not ſparckled fire, and ſpeedily. ©. xx 
Sent ſectet heat to all the nei ghbouring vaines? N 
Who euer heard ihee ſing that brought againe, 
That freedome backe was lent vnto thy voice? pb 
Then do not blame me(ſhepheard) if I be 1 K 
One to be numbred in this company, : 1 
Since none that euer ſaw thee y et, mere free. 73 


#14, Fare Shephgarcelle much pittie I can lend, 4 5 
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To your complaints: but ſure I Hal norlou e: 
All that is mine, my ſelfe and my beſt hopes, | 
Are ginen already: do not loue im then 
That cannot loue againe:on other men 
Beltowe thoſe heazes more free, that may returne 
You fire for fire, and in one flame equall burne. 
Ama, Shall Irewarded be ſo ſlenderlix 
For my affetion,moft ynkinde of men? 
IfI were old, or had agreed with Art, 
To giue another nature to mycheekes, 
Or were J common miſftris totheloye 
Of euery ſwaine, or could I with ſuch eaſe 
Call backe my loue, as many a wanton domʒñ 
Thou mightſt refuſe me Shepheard, but to hee 
I am onely fixt and ſet, let it not be I | 
A ſport, thou gentleShepheard,to abuſfſe 
The loue of filly maide. 582 2p v 
Peri, Faire ſoule, ye vſe | WiN ac 


« 1 


Theſe words to little end:for knowe, Imay*: 1: | © 

Better call backe,thattime was yeſterday, _ - © 

Or ſtay the comming night, then bring my laue 

Home to my ſelfe againe,orrecreant proue. 

I will no longer hold you withdelazes) © ” 

This preſent night I haue appointed bene, 

To meet chat chaſtefaire(thatenioyes my ſoule) 

In yonder groue, there to make vp ourloues. 

Be not deceau d no longer, choole again, 

Theſe neighbouring plaines haue many a come 

Freſher and . Jerewas, | 

Beſtowe that loue on them and let me paſſe, 

Farwell, be happy in a bettet choiſe. i ood 10 
Amar. Cruell, ihou haſt ſtiuelee me deader with thy voice 

Then if the angry heavens with their quicke flames, 

Had ſliot me through; I muſt not leaue to lou, 

I cannot, no I muſt enioy thee boy 2 

Though the great dangers ty ĩxt my hopes and that 
Bein ate : there is a Shepheard d w-] s 

Downe by the More, hoſe life haih euer ſhoyne 

Mo re ſullen diſconkent then Satunesbto we, 

When he ſits ſrowning on _ birthet ofmem - IF 
75: #22 ne 
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ly ſwaine, | 
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The Faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 135 
0 One that doth weare himſelfe away in loneneſſe, 
| 1 And neuer ioyes vnleſſe it be in A, 8 
1 The holy pl. ghted troths of mutuall ſoule: 4 
| i One that luſts after euery ſeuerall beauty, : 
1 But neuer yet was knouue to lone or like. SIND 
| Were the face fairer or more full oftrath, 
j Then Pbebe inherfulneſſe,orthe youth —- 4% 
" Ot ſmooth Tycut, whoſe nye ſtarued flockes 1 5 
1 Are al waies ſcabby, and infect all ſheepe \ 
1 They feede withall, whoſe lambes are euer laſt, 
1 And dye before their weaning, and whoſe dog, 
Lookeslike his Maiſter, leane, and full of ſcurffe, 
Not caring for the pipe or whiltle:this man may 
(Ifhe be wel wrought) do a deede of wonder, 
Forcing me paſſage to my long deſires: 8 
\ And hcerehe comes, as fitly to my purpoſe 
As my quicke thoughts could with for. Enter Salles; 
Sul. Freſh beautie, let me not be thought vnciuill, 
Thus to be partner of your loneneſſe: t was 
04 My loue (that ever working paſſion) drew 
BY - Me to this place to ſeeke ſome remedie 
| For my ſicke ſoule: be not vnkinde and faire, 
For ſuch, the mightie Cupid in his dombe 
Hath ſworne to be aueng don, then giue roome 
To my conſuming fires, that ſo Iinay 
Inioy my long deſires, and ſoallay 
Thoſe flames, that elſe would burne my life away. 
Amar. Shepheard, were I but ſure thy heart were ſound 
As thy words ſeeme to be, meanes might be found 
Tocure thee of thy long paines:for tome 
That heauy youth conſuming miſcrie, | 
The loue ficke ſoule endures,neuer was pleaſin 
7 1; I could be well content with the quicke eaſiag 
110 Ofthee & thy hot ſires, might ĩt procure 
34:3 — 3 farther ſeruice to be ſure . 
lame but that great wor ke, danget, or what can 
Be compaſt by the witorart of _ 
And if I faile in my performance, may 
Ineuer more kneele to the ryſing day, 


An. Then thus Itry thee ſhephtard, 
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mar. C be we goe Ile tell thee w arty | 
And giue the ir dredtion forthy worke. 44 excurr. 
Enter Clas. 
How _— wron dtherimes,ormenethatthus, 
After this holy feaſt 7 ſſe vnknowne, 
And vnſalutedꝰ c Was 145 wont to — K 
Thus frozen with the) ; Younger ce 
Ofiolly ſhephicards:t'was not then 
For luſty groomes to mixe their en held poo 4 
With that dull humor: moſt vnfit to be 
The friend of man, coli and dull chaſtitie: 
Sure I am held not faire ot am too ould, S 
Or elſe not free enough, or from my fould 
Driue not a flocke ſufficient greatzto gaine NT 
T he greedy eies of wealthallurin ſwaine. 1 
Yet it I may believe what others ſay, W 2% DING 
My face has foile enough, nor can they lay THY 
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ulli too ſtriẽt a coyneſſe to my charge. 
My flockes are many, and the downesas "De Lond. 
' They feed vppon: then let it euer be 18 
Their coldneſſe, not my virgin ery 1 
Makes me complaine. 
Euter Thentte.. 


The, Waseuer man but L 
Thus trucly taken with vncertaintie? wor ba, 
Where ſhall that man be foundrhat louen a minde E165 
Made vp inconſtancy,and dares not finde 
his loue rewärdedfhecre 


r Fed 1611302 
A „ uc his bene heil. 1 ben, | 
Cloe, Shephear pra ay, w. e thou 

Or whether 1 eee ood yore 
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By, breath, and mooue: tis ſhe and only ſhe 


To home this deare obſeruance j ou do owe? 


Ot ſtrickkt zinitie, tis her I fo admire, 


The faichfullShepheatdeſle. 


- 


As any,ayre as freſh and ſweet, 
As where ſmooth Zephiras plaies on the fleet 
Face of the cutled ſtreames: with flowers as many 
As the young ſpriag giues, and as choiſe as any :- 
Heere be all ne delights, coole ſtreames and wels, 
Arbors are growne with wood bins, Caues, and dels, 
Chuſe where thou wilt, whilſt I ſit by and ſing, 
Or gather ruſhes, to make many a ning 
For thy long fingers, tell thee tales of loue, 
How the pale Phebz hunting 10a grou ,, 
Firſt ſaw the boy Eadimion, from whoſe eyes, 
She tooke eternall fire, that neuer dies, 
How ſhe conuaid him ſoftly in a ſleepe, 
His temples bound with poppy to the ſteep l 
Head of old Lamas, here ſhe ſtoopes each night, | 
Gil ding the mo untaine with her brothers light | 
To kiſſe her ſwee teſt. | 

Thenot, Farre from meare theſe 
Hot flaſhes bred from wanton heat and eaſe, 
Ihaue forgot hat loue and louing meant, 45 
Rimes, Songs, and merry rounds, chat oft are ſent 
To the ſoft care of Wald are ſtrange to me: 


Onely Iliue Fadmire a chaſtity, 


That neither pleaſing age, ſmooth tongue, or gold, 

Could euer breake Ly ſure the molde 

Is, that her minde was caſt in: tis to her | 5 
Lonely am reſerued, ſhe is my forme, Iſtirre | 


Can make me PPP or giue miſery. 
Cloe. Good Shephcard,may a ſtranger craue to know, 


Tbenot Te may, and by her vertue learne to ſquare 
And leuell out your life: for to befaire 
And nothin g yertuous, onely fits the eye 


Of gaudy youth, and ſwelling vanitie. 


Then knowe,ſhee's cald the virgin of the groue, 0 
She that hath long ſince buried her chaſte loue, 8 
And now lives by his graut, for whoſe deare ſoule 
She hath vq d her ſel fe into the holy role 


+» 
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anne n 
Cle. Farewell poote ſaine, thou art not for bend, 
I muſt haue quick er ſoules, whoſe words may — Ml. 
To ſome fres action: give me him dare loue 
At firſt encounter, and as ſoone dare prooue - 
C De Song, a. 12 
Come Shepheards come, 
Come away without delay. 
Whllſte the gentle time doth ay, 
Greene woods are dumme, 
Thoſe deere kiſſes, and thoſe many 
Sweete imbraces that are giuen, 
Daint y pleaſures that would euen 
Raiſe in coldeſt age a fire, 
And giue virgm blood deſire. 
Then if euer, 2 
Now or neuer, 


Etre and baue it, 
Lhinke not I, 


Dare deny, | 

If you craue it. Euter Dapbuil. 
Heere comes another: better ares mij | 0 
Thou God of blood, but certaine if I reade 
Not falſe, this is that modeſt ſhepheard, he 
That onely dare ſalute, but nere could be 
Brought to k iſſe any, holde diſcourſe, or ſing, 
Whiſper, ot boldly aske that wiſhedthing + 
We all are borne —— that makes louing faces, 


And could be well content to couet graces, 


Were they not got by boldneſſe: in this ching 
My hopes are frozen, and but fate doth bring 
Him heather, I would ſooner chooſe 

A man made out of ſnowo, and frecer vſe 


An Euuenke tomy endes: but ſince hee is heere, 


Thus I attempt him: Thou of men moſt dear, 0 a 
Welcome to her, that onel omar e n % 
Hath bene content to liue:here bo e ekt aun 

et N 


My hand in pledge: this hand, that neuer 


tl 


downe 
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The fairkfull Sepheardelſe,—__ 
Downeon this ruſhy bancke, whilt Igo pull! 
Freſh bloſſomes from ihe bowes, or quickly cult © ++ 
The chaiſeſt delicates from yonder meade, 
To make thee chaines or chaplets, or to ſpreade 
Vader our fainting bodies, when delight 
Shall locke vp all our ſences i how the fight 
Ot thoſe ſmooth riſing cheekes renue the ſtory 
Ofyoung Adonis,when inprideandglory 
He lay infoldedewixtthe beating armes i 
Of willing Venus: me thinkces ſtronger charmes, 
Dwcll in thoſe ſpeaking ey est and on that brow 
More ſweetneſſe then the painters can allow, 
To their beſt peeces: not Narciſſus he: 
That we pt himſelfe away in memorie 
Ot his owne beautie, nor Filuans boy, 
Nor the twice rauiſht maide, for whome old Troy, 
Fell by the hand of P5rrhwr, may to thee» | 
Be otherwiſc compared then ſome dead tree 
Toa young fruicfull Oliue: 7 

Dapb. I can loue, but I am loth to ay bs, lealtl proue 
Too ſoone vnhappy. I 

Clor. Happy thou wouldſt ſay, 

My deareſt D apbsis;bluth not if the day 

To thee and thy ſoft heates he enemi e, 

Then take the comming night, faire youth tis fres 

To all the world, ſhepheard Ile meet thee then 

Wuaen darkenet hath ſhut vp the eres ofmen, 
In vonder groue: ſpeakeſhall our meeting hold? 
Indeed ye are too baſhful, be more bold, 
And tell me I. 

Daph. I am content to ſay ſo, an 7 
And would be glad to meet, might I but prayſo 
Much trom your fairenes, that you would be true 

C/oe Shepheard thou haſl thy wiſhe, ttt 

D-pb. Freſh maide aduie, | BE 
Yet one word more, ſince you have drayyne mon 
To come this night, feare hot to meere lone, © 
That man that will not offer to be Man 


Though your bright ſelfe would as ke it for his il} - 1 a 


A 


The faitlifull She 
But ke epe your pointed ti 
Set vp their blocks 


Is ſtill the (ame, ſlowe, heauy, and vnſit . 
For ſtre ame or motion, though the ſtrong windes hit 
With their continuall power vpon bis ſides? 
O happy be your names that have bene brides? 
And taſtedthoſe rare ſwectes,for which I pine, 
And farre more heauy be thy griefe and tine. 
Thou lazy ſwaine 3 relieue my needes, 
Then his vppon whole liuer al waieʒ ſeedes 
Ahungry vulture. Enter Alex 
Aen. Can ſuch beautie be . 
Safe in his owne guard, ang not draw the eye 
Ofhim that paſſeth on to greedy gaze, 
Or couetous deſire, whilſt in a maze 
The better part contemplates, giuing raine 
And wiſhed freedome to the labouring vaine? 
Faireſt and whiteſt, may I craue to knowe, 


The cauſe of your retirement, why ye goe 
Thus all alone? methinkes the downes are ſweeter 


And the young company of ſw aines more meeter 
Then — : 


5 7 
64. 8 
# 
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vntroden places. 
Giue not your ſelfe to loneneſſe, and thoſe graces 
Hide from the eies of men, that were intended 
To liue amongſt vs ſwaines, I 

Noe. Thou artbcfriended, 

Shepheard in all my life, I haue not ſcene, - 
Aman in whome greater contents hath beene, 
Then thou thy ſelfe att: Icould tell thee more, 


Were there but any hope left to reſtore 0 


My freedome loſt: 6 lend me all thy red, 
Thou ſhamefaſt morning, when from Tirhous bed 
Thou riſeſt euet maiden. 1 T Rube 9p A 


Alex. If forme, 0 18 
Thou ſweeteſt of all ſwycets, theſe flaſhes be, 
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The faithful Shepherdeſſe. 
Speske and be ſatisſied, © guide her tongue, 
My better angell, force my name among 
Hir modeſtthouęlts, that the firſt word may be 
Cloe. Alexis when the ſunne ſhall kiſſe the ſe, 


Taking his reſt by the white T hetis ſide, 1411 
Meet in the holy wood, where lle abide _ F . 
Thy comming Shepheard. 9 

Alex, It Iſtay behinde, | 1 


An euerlaſting dulneſſe and the winde, 
That as he paſleth by ſhuts vp the ſtreame, 
Of Reine or vo/ga whilſt the ſunnes hot beame, ate 
Beats back e againe, ceaæe me, and let me turne ; 
To coldeneſſe more then yce:oh how I burne 
And riſe in youth and tier! Idare not ſtay. 

Cloe. My name ſhall be your word. 

Alex. Fly fly thou day, | 

Cloe. My griefe is great if both theſe boyes ſhould faile, 
He that will vſe all windes muſt ſhift his ſaile. Exit. 


exit. 
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Actus ſecundus Scena prima. 
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Enter an ol de ſhepheard with a bell ringing, an d 
the Prieſt of Pan following, 


Pri eſt. Shepheardsall, and maidens faire, 
Fold y our flockes vp, for the Aire | 
Ginns tothicken,and the Sunne 
Already his great courſe hath runne, 
See the dew drops how they kiſſe 
Euery litt'e flower that is: 

Hanging on their veluet heads, 

Like a rope ot chriſtal beades. 

See the heauy cloudes lo de ta ling 
And brig ht Heſperas downecalling, 
The dead night from vnder ground, 


Atwhoſer hog miſtes vnſound, 


damps, and vapours fly apace, 
Houering ore the wanton face, | = uy 
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Oftheſepaſtures, Where they come, + 
Striking dead both buddand bloome, 
Thereforc from ſuch danger locke 
Every one his loued flocke, © © 
And let your dogs lye looſe without, 
Leaſt the Woolfe come as a ſcout © 
From the mountame,andere day | 
Bearea Lambe or Kid away: 
Or the crafty thecuiſh Foxe, 
Breake vpon y our ſimple flockes, 
To ſecure your ſeluet om theſe, 
Be not too ſecure in eaſe, 
Let one eie his watches keepe, 
Whilſt 88 doth ſleepe, 
So you ſhall goo heards prou 
Add for * che es e 
Of our great God: ſweeeeſt ſlumbers 
And ſoft ſilence fall in numbers | 
On your eyelids: ſo farewell, en 
T hus1 end my euenings knell. exennty 
Enter Clorin the Shepbeardeſſe forting of hearbt, 
: andtelling the natures ofthem. _ 
Now let me know what my beſt Arthath done, 
Helpt by the great power ofthe yertuous moone, 
In her full light, d you ſonnes of earth, | 
You onely broad, vnto whoſe happy birth 
Virtue was giuen, holding more ofnature 
Then man het firſt borne & moſt perfect creature. 
Let me adofe you, you that onely can, 
Helpe or kill nature, drawing out that ſpan 
Ot life and breath euen to the end of time, - 


* 


4 


Of 10 
This ist 


Dogs venomd tooth, iheſe Ramuns branches are, 


= * 
. 2 \ 


To men or cattel: theſe . 9 
Al peedy and a ſoueraigne rem edi. 
Thebitier Worme wood, Sage, and Marigold, 
Such ſimpathy with mans good they do hold: 
This Tormentil whoſe vertue is to yr c 
All deadly killing poiſon from the heart, 
And hcere Næciſſus roote, for r beſt t 
Yellow Lecimacus, to giue ſweete reſt a 
To the faint Shepheard, killing where x comety 
All buſie gnats, and cuery fly that hummes, 
For leproſie, Darnell, and Sellondine, 
With Calamint, whoſe ve: tues do reſine 
The blood of Man, małing it free and faire, 
As tlie firſt houre it breath d, or the beſt aire, * 
Heere other to, but your rebellious vſe, 
Is not for me, whoſe goodnes is abuſe, 


Therefore foule ſtandergraſſe, from me and mine 


I baniſh thee, with luſtfull Turpentine, 


Vou that intice the vaines, and ſtirre the heat 


To ciuill muteny, ſcaling the ſeate Bis 
Our reaſon moues in, and deluding it 
Wich'dreamesand wanton fancies,till the fit 
Of burning luſt be quencht by appetite, 
Robbing che ſoule of bleſſednes and light: 


And thou ligbt Varrix to, thou muſt goe after 
Prouoł ing eaſie ſoules to mirth and laughter 


No more ſhall I dip thee in water now, 
And ſprincl le every poſt, and enery bow 


With thy well pleaſing iuice, to make the gromes, 


Swell with high mirth as with 10y all the romes. 
Enter Thener, 


The. This is the Cabin where the beſt of all 
— ir that _ 28 euer ſhall 

ive heat or ha ppineſle tothe Shephcards fide; 
Doth c nely to her worthy ſelfe abide. | 57 
Thou bleſſed ſtarre, I thank thee for thy light, 
ee power the darken 


Is baniſht from the catch, in ho 


— 
— 


ſe dull place 


* 


be faichful Shepheardefſe,. 


eſle of ſad nigbi 
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Thy chaſter beames play onthe heavy face 
, Ofall the world:making'the blew ſea ſmiles; 
To ſec how cunnin ly tbon doſt beguile 758 

Thy brother of his ace giuing day 
Againe from Chaos wluter then that way. 
That leades to laat — ors 
Then chaſtity it ſelfe: yon bleſſed ſtarre 
That nightly ſhines, thouall the conſtancy 
That in all women was, or ere ſhalbe: 
From whoſe faire eye · balles flies that holy fire, 
That ports ſtile the mochex ofdeſire, 
Infuſing into euery gentle breaſt, 1 
A ſoule of greater price, and farre more bleſt 
Then that quicke power which gĩues a difference 
Twixt man and creatures of a lower ſence. 

Clor. Shepheard howcamſt thou hether to this place? | 
No way is troden, all the verdent graſſe * 
The ſpring ſhotyp ſtands yetvabruſed heere 
Of any foote, onely the dappld deere: 

Farre from the feared ſound et crooked horne 
Dwels in this faſtneſſe. Then. Chaſter then themorneg | // 
I haue not wan dred, or by ſtrong illufion - 
Into this vettuous place haue made intruſion 
But hether ami come (belieue me faire) 
Toſceke you out, of whoſe great good the Aire 
Is full, and ſtrongly labors, whilit the ſound, 
Breakes againſt heauen,anddiiuesinto a ſtronnd 
Theamazed rd,that ſuch vertue can 
Be refident in leſſer thena man. 

Cler. If any art Ihaue, or hidden skill, 
May cure thee of diſeaſe or feſtted ill, 
Whoſe griefe or greeneneſſe to anothert eie, 
May ſeeme vnpoſſible of remedie, 

I dare yet vadertake it. 

Shep. Tis np paine n = $08.05 : 

I ſuffer through diſeaſe, no beating vaite- - 


Conuaiĩes infection dangerous to the hearty 
Nopartimpoſtumdetobe-cordeby Art : 

This bodic holdes, and yet a feller griefe 
Then euer skilfull hand did = reliefe 

N | n 


1 


* 


The faichfull Shephear gen. | 


+ Dwels on my ſoule, and may be heald 
Faire beauteous virginn 
Clor. Then ſhepheard let me ſue nrg 
To knowethy griefe that man yet neuer knew 
The way to health, that durſt not ſhe his (ore. 
Shep, Then faireſt know I loue you, 
Chir. Swaine no mote. 
Thou haſt abus d the ſtriſtnes of this place, 
And o ffred Sacriligeous foule diſgrace 
To the ſweet reſt of theſe interred bones, 


For feare of whole aſcending fly at once, 


th Thou and thy idle paſſi ons, that the ſigt 

18 Otdeath and ſpeedy vengeance may not fright. 
1 Ne Thy very ſoule with horror. Shep. Let me not 
Wi! - Thou all perfection merrit ſuch a blot, | 
1 For my true zealous faith. Cior. Dareſt thou abide 
1 To ſee this holy earth at once deuide 
Wit. And giue her bodie vp, for ſure it will, 

Wit | If thou purſueſt with wanton flames to fill 


This hallowed place: therefore repent and goe, 
WhilltI with praies appeaſe his Ghoſt belowe, 
That el ſe would tell thee what it were to be, 
A riuall in that vertuous lone, that he 
Imbraces yet. 

She p. Tis not the white or red 
Inhabits in your cheeke, that thus ean wed 
My minde to adoration: nor your eye, 
Though it be full and faire, your forehead hye, 
And ſmooth as Pelopt ſhoulder : not the ſmile 
Lies watching in thoſe dimples, to beguile 
The eaſie ſonle, your han ds and fingers long, 
With vaines inameld richly, nor your tongue, 
Though it ſpoke ſweeter then Arion: Harpe, 8 
Your haire wouen into many a curious warpe, 
Able in endles errour to vnfoul d 

The wandring ſeule, not the true perfectmould, 
Of all your bodie, which as pure doth ſhowe, 
In Maiden whitenes as the Alpſien ſnowe. 
All theſe, were but your ancy aways 


Would pleaſe me leſfe then a blacke ſtormy day 


The wretched Seanawtoylingthrou b the deep. 


* 
4 


But whilſt this honourd ſtrictnes you dare kæepe, . 
Though all the plagues that ere begotten were, * 
In the great wombe of aire were ſetled here 


Jn oppoſition, I would like the tree 
Shake off thoſe drops of weakenes, and 
Euen in the arme ot danger. 17 95 
Clor. Wouldſt thou haue 575 
Me raiſe againe fond man, from ſilent graue, 


With my dead friends cold aſhes? 

Shep. Dee reſt deate, ok 
I dare not aske it;noryou muſt not graunt, 
Stand ſtrongly to your vow, and do not faint: 
Remember how he loud yezand be ſtill, 
The ſame opinion ſpeak es ye, let not will, 
And that great god of wowen Appetite, 
Set vp your blood againe, do not inuite 
Deſire, and fancy for their long exile, 
To ſeat them once more in a pleaſing ſmile: 
Be like a Rocbe made ſirmely vp gainſt all 
The power of angry heauen, or the ſtrong fall 
Of Neptunes battery, if ye yeild I diẽ 
To all affection: tis that loialtie n 
Le tie vnto this graue I ſo admire, 
And yet theres ſomething elſe I would deſire, 
If you would heare me, but withall deny, 
O Pa, what an vncertaine deſteny 
! overall my hopes I will retire, 
For if Ilonger ſtay, this double ſier, 
Will licke my lifteyps © 0 

Cloer. Do, and lettime weare out, 
What Art and Næure cannot bring about. 


Shep. Farewell tho ſoule of virtue, and be bleſt 


For euer, whilſt I wretched reſt 

Thus to my ſelfe, yet graunt ine leaue to dwell 

In kenning of this Atbor,you fame dell 

Ore topt with mourning Cipreffe and ſad Ewe, 

Shall be my Cabin, Where Ele earely rew, | 

Before the n dewe away, 
8 | 3 | tt 
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T hoſe ſparckes that long agoe were buried here, 
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hy | Tothinke (becauſche will not none wille. 1 
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| 3285 £5 THERE + CES \ 
Clor. The Gods giue quicke releaſe Nn 7 22 1114 | 
ande e e ee e, 
Falles. I do not loue this wench that I ſhovld meet, 
For neuer did my vnconſtant eie yet grett ©. ana a 
That beautie, were it ſwecter or more fair, 
Then the ne bloſſomes, u hen the morning are 
Blowes gently on them, or the breaking liglit , 


When many maiden bluſhes to our ſight n 
Shootet from his early face: were all theſe ſet <A wah D 
In ſome neat forme before me,twouldnot get 


Thelcaſt loue fram me: ſome deſire it might. 
Or preſent burning: all to me in ſight (419; 
Are equall, be they ire or blacke, or brownes 
Virgin, or careleſſe wanton, I can croune 
My appetite with any: ſxeare as oft, 
And weepe as any, melt my words as ſoft 
Into a maidens cares, and tell how long 
My heart has bene her ſeruant, and how ſtreng 
My paſſions are: call her vnłinde and cruell, 
Offer her all I haue to gaine the icwell 
Maiden ſo highly praiſe:then loath and flyg 
This do I hold a bleſſed deſteny. e 
Ester Amarillic, TY 
Shepheard Pas bleſle both thy flocke &theey 
For beingavindefull ofthy word to me. ' 
Sal. V Velcomefaire Shepheardeſſe, thy loving ſwaine 
Giuesthee theſclfe ſame withes backe againe: | 
Who till this preſent houre nere knew that eie, 
Could make me croſſe mine armes or daily dye 
With freſh conſumings: boldly tel me then, * 
How ſhall we part their faithfull loues, and whent. _ 
Shall Ibely him to her, ſhall I ſwearc | RES 
His faithis falſe, and he loues euery where? 25 
Ile ſay he mockt hex the other day to you, 
Which will by your confirming ſhew as true 
For he is of ſo pure an honeſty, 


n 
1 1 | W 


And ſay, ſhe but ſeemes chaſſe, Ilie ſwear 
Me mong ſtihe ſhadie f y camoures laſt nigh 
And looſely offerd vp her ſlame and ſptigutrv +” © 
Into my b : madea wanton bee 
Of leaves and many flowers, where ſhe ſpred r ht 
Her willing bodies to be preſt by w nds. 
There haue 1 caru d her name on mamy autre 
Toggher with mine owe, to make this h˙o[ mhh 
More full of ſeeming : Hobinal you know, . 
Sonne to the aged Shepheard oi the Glen 

Him Ihaue ſorted out of many men, * m Vf 

To ſay he found vs at our prũuate ſport 

And ro uz d vs ſore our time by bis reſertt 

This toconfirme, I haue promis d to theboy © 
Many a pretty xnack, and many a to, 
As grinnes to catch him birds with bo we, and bolt; 
To ſhoote at nimble ſquirrels in the holt: 
A paire of painted bucking and a lambe?ss 37 
Soft as his one lockes, or the done ofSwan; © 5 
This I baue done to winne yezwhich doch gU 
Me double pliaſure, diſeoid makes me liuem. use 

Anar. Loued ſwaine I thanlæe ye, tf eſe trickes might pre- 
With other ruſlicke ſnepheards, but willfaile ® 
Euen once to ſtirre, much more to overthrow, 5 
His fixed loue from iudge ment, who doth know; ' 

Your nature, my end, and his cho ſens merrit, 
Therefore ſome ſtronger ay muſt force hit ſpirit 

Which I haue found: giue ſecond, and my loue 
Is euer laſſing thinre. | 
Sul. Try me andproue. 
Amar. Theis happy paire oflouers meet ſtraight way, 
Soone as they fould their floc kes vp with the day 4 
In therhicke Hr puns eee, * 
In vvhoſe hard fide Nature hach caru d a well: n = 
Aud but that matchleſſe - nt, redline; know, 

Was nere the like to i his: by ĩt doth growww ee 
About the ſides, all hearbs which wNches vſ e 
All ſimples 2 —— e 
All fp ener thatcxop ne the hoppytaprialt day; , 
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The faichfull Shep deardeſſe. 
With all their colours, there the month of Mayr 
Is euer dwelling. all is young and greene, - £8251), volbug 
There's not a graſſe on which was euer ſeene, 1 214 
The falling A#t4we ot cold winters hand d 
So full of heate and virtue is the land: U b 
About this fountaine: which doth ſlowly brea lee 
Below yon Mountanes foote, into a creeks 1 1211 
That waters all the valley, giuing fiſn Fo 
Ofmany ſorts, to fill the ſhepbeards diſ. 
This holy well, my Grandame chat is dead 
Right wiſe in charmes, hath often to me ſed, 
Hath power to change the forme of any creature, 
Being thrice dipt over the head; into hat feature, 
Oc ſhapet'would pleaſe the letter downe to craue, , 
Who muſt pronounce this charmeto, which ſhe gaue : - | 
Me on her death bed, told me what and how unnd 
I ſhould apply vnto the patients brow, 


o 
* 


That would be chang d, caſting them thrice a ſleepde 
Before l truſted them into this deepe. 2 2 

All chis ſhe ſhew'd me, and did charge me ptoue, 

This ſecret ofher Art, if croſt in loue it 
Ile this attempt, now Shepheard I haue here 232 
All her prgſcriptions, «nd I wi.l not feare W 
To be my ſelfe dipt: come, my temples binde hene 
With theſe fad hear bt, and when l leepe you finde 
As you do ſpeake your charme, thrice downe me let, 
And bid the water raiſe me Amoret, * 
Which being done, leaue me to my affaire. 
And ere the day ſhall quite it ſelfe out Weare, in 
] will returne vato my dhepheards arme, 5 
Dip me ag. ine, and then repeat this charme, 

And plucke me yp my ſelfe, home freely take, 


And the hotſt fire of thine aff. tion lake. u 89413 4 Py | > 
Sul. And it! fit thee not; then fit not mes 2 27911 
Ilong the truth of this wels power to ſee. Exerat,; | 

Aus ſecundus Scena quarta. 77 


* Ester Diphnis — 
Heere will ! ſtay, for Ho agen er 
Where appointed cl, do otmiles 
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Who would dowd wn | offer harme 
Tothy OY In oo ſſe tro 1 
Or yon great round to moe another wayl 
My language ſhall be honeſt, full u 0 
My flame as ſmooth and oth; 
I wal not entertaine that wa 
Whoſeeafte curragt - Sn at 
To a looſe vaſtenei. 

Alexis within. Cloe! 

Dap bh; Ts her voice 
And 1 muſt anſwere, Cloel q wee ce 
Of deare imbraces, chaſts and holy — 

Our bands ſhall giue! Tcharge yoναᷣ e 
Through v hich the blood and 1 8 
Locke vp your diſobedicnt heats, andſtay 

Thoſe mutinous defires, that elſe would growe- 

To ſlrong rebellion: do not wilder fhome 
Then bluſhing modeſtic may entertaine, 

Alexis within, Cloe! 

Dapb. Thereſounds that bleſſed name againe, | 
And I will meete it: let me not miſtake, 
Thisisſome Sbepheard, f fure Tamawake; AS 
What may this riddle meanc? 1 eros... 

To giue my ſelfe more knowle' 

Alex. Oh 2 C 
How thou conſum it met nn ere me, 
Alexis, ſtrong Alexm, high Fee,” 
Cals vpon Clues le 0 
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; That golden fruit which 
Tempting the greedy eye? 15 lt 
Iam impatient Ro F Id OE! 
I muſt not leaue vnſoughethe we 
Tharlesd inte erg N ES” 


Quenchfor þ burning luft, l got | 
Days Can ing erkeme oe, 
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.  ThefaihfullShepheardeſſe,- | | 
Belieue mine cies, or ſhall I firmely hold her 
Her yet vntainted, and theſe ſights but bold 
- Tluſion? ſure ſuch fancies oft haue bene 
Sent to abuſe true loue, and yet are ſeene, 


— 


Daring to blinde the vertuous though with error, 1 
But be they farce from me with their fond terror::: * 
Iam reſolud my Cloe vet is true. Cloe wit bia 


Cle harke Cloe ſure this voice is new, 
Who: ſhrilnes like the ſounding of a bell. 
Tels me it is a woman: Cloe, tell 


Thy bleſſed name againe Cloe within. Heere. 
Oh whata greeſe is this to be ſo neere 2 og 
And not 1ncounter? Enter (lot. © 
Shepheard we are met, | 


Draw cloſe into the conert, leaſt the wet 
which falles like lazy miſtes vppoa the ground, 
Soakethrough yous ſtartyps. 
Daph, Faireſt, are you found 

How haue we wandred that the better part 

Ofthis good night is periſht? oh my heart! 

How haue Ilongd to meet ye? how to kiſſ: 

Thoſe lilly hands? how to receiue the bliſſe 

That charming tongue giues to the happy care 

Of him that drink es your language? but 1 feare 

Jam too much vnmannerd, farre to ride, 

And almoſt growne laſciuous to intcude 
Theſe hot behauiours, where regard of fame, 
Honor, and mode ſty, a vertuous name, 

And ſuch diſcourſe, as one faire ſiſter may 
Withoutoffence vnto the brothex ſay, 
Should rather haue bene tenderd, but helieue 
Heere dwels a better temper, do not grieue, 
Then euer kindeſt that my firſt ſalute, 
Seaſons ſo much of fancy, [am mute 
Henceſorth to all diſcourſes, but ſhall be 
Suting to your ſweet thoughts and modeſtie: 
Indeede Iwill not aske a kiſſe of you, 

No not to ring your fingers, nor to ſue 
To thoſe bleſt paire of fixed ſtatres for ſmiles, 

la young louers cunaing, all his wiles: 
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Aud peetty wang dyings ſhall to me 
Be ſtrangers, onely to your Cbaſtii 7/1; _ 
I aw pats G 5 ell 
Cloe, Honeſt ſwaine 
Firſt let me thanke jou, then returne againe 
As much of my loue: no thou art too cold © 
Vnhappy boy, not temperd to my mold. 
Thy blood fals heauy downeward, tis not feurt 
To offend in boldneſſe wins they neuer weare 
de ſetued favours that deny to take 
When they are offred freely: do I wake 
To ſee a man of his youth, y eares and feature, 
And ſuch a one as we call goodly creature, 
Thus backeward? what a world of precious Art, 
Were meerely loſt, to make him do his part? 
But I will ſhake him off, t hat dares not hold. 
Let men that hope to be beloud bebold, 
D aphnis I do deſire ſince we are met 
So happily, our liues and fortunes ſet, 
Vppon one ſtaketo giue aſſurance now, 
By interchange of hands and holy vow, 
Neuer to breake againe:walke you that way, 
WhilltI in zealous meditation ſtray 
A little this way when wee both haue ended 


T heſe rights and dueties by the woods befriended, 


And ſecreſie of night, retire and finde 
An aged oake whoſe Nollowues may binde 


Vs both within his bodie, thither goe: 
It ſtands within yon bottoma 


| 


: N 


| Theſe he arbs, and charge thee ps awake, 
2 


Enter the Sullen Shep heard with Amarallis 1 les 
Sall, From thy forehead thus Itake 20. 
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bono mag cl 
Fi 3 a balefull word, 
Thou haſtbens dipt, thus with my hg DJ 
Ofblaſted hem mn y moone · light winde, 
Ido thy ſleepy bodybinde, 

Iturne thy head into the Eaſt, 

And thy feeteinto the Weſt, 

Tiry left arme to the South put fort. 

And thy right vnto the North: 

Itake thy body from the round, 

Jn this deepe and deadly ſound: 

And into this holy ſpring, 

Ilet thee ſlide do vne by my ſtring: 

Take this maide thou holy pit | 

To thy bottom, neerer yet, + 

In thy water pure and ſweete, 

By thy leaue! dip her feete: 

Thus I let her lower yet, 

That her anckles may be wet: | egg 
Yer downe lower, let her knee rein 
In thy waters waſned bee, ws # 
There ſtop: Fly away Every thing that Mate the Jays! 
Truth that hath but one face, A 
Thus Icharme thee from this place. 2 
Snakes that caſt your coates for new, „ 
Camelions, that alter hue; N 
Hares that yearely ſexes change, 

Proteus altring oft and ſtrange, - 

Hecate with ſhapes thee... 

Letthis maiden changed be, 

Wit! this holy water wet, Te the hapeof Amoret: 

Cixchia worke thou with my charme, y 
Thus Idraw thee freefromharme, © & bn 
Vp out of this bleſſed lake, | 
. Rifeboth like her and awake. She awalel 
Ame. Speake ſhepheard, m I Amoret to fight? 
Or haſt thou miſt in any magicke right? 
For want of which any defect in me, 
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"Whoſe breath bath thus refors drhe fines 
Let thee do ne dry, and c 8 vp 
I ſhould my ſclfetake hee for A woret, F 
Thou art in clothes, in feature, voiceandhew : 
So like, that ſence can not diſti iſh-you. 


| Amore. Then this deceit which cannotcroſſedbe; 
At once ſhall looſe her him, and gaine thee me- | 
Hether ſhe needes muſt come, by promiſe made, 
And ſure his nature neuer was ſo bad, 
To bid a virgin mecte him in the wood, 
When night and feare are vp, but vnderſteod, 
T was his part to come firſt: being come, Ile ſay 
My conſtant loue made me come Sl and ſtay, 
Then will I leade him further to the groue, 
But ſtay you here, and if his one true loue 
ſhall ſeeke him heere, ſet her in ſomewrong path, 
Which ſay herlouer lately troden hats | \ 
Ile not be farre from hence, ifneede there bee | 
Heere is another charme,whoſepower will free 
The dazeled ſence read by the moone beames cleare, 
And in my one true ſhape make me appeare. Enter Periget 
Sul. Stand cloſe, heeee's Herget haſe conſtant heart, 
Longs to behold her, in vhoſe ſhape thoũ art. 
Peri. This 15 the pla ce (faire Amoret) the houre 
Is yet ſcarce come, heete every ſiluane power 
Delights to be, about yon ſacred well, | 
Which they haue bleſt with many a powerfullipell, 
For ncuer trauailer in dead of night, 
Nor ſtraied beaſts haue falne in, but when fight, 
Hath faild them, then cheir tight way they haue found 
By helpe of them, ſo holy is the ground, 1241 
But I will farther ſceke, leaſt Amore: 


9 
1 g 
* * . 


Should be firſt come and ſo ſtray long vnmet. 
My Amoret, Amoret! Exit. Amari. Perigot! 2 
Per My love! Amari, I come my loue. et.. FE” 

Sul. Now ſlie hath got i . 
Her one defires, and I ſhall gainer be 1: 0170 03 4, 8 5-35. 2008 
Of my long lookrtor hopesalivel as ſhes + : AT. * 
How bright che moone 1 5 heere, as egg To. 1 
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14 } To ſho x her glory in this little groue Emir Anvoree, 5 
6 To ſome new louedShepheard ; vonder ĩs LOS Bs 
a Another Amore: : where differs ti: 
i Fro m that, but that ſhe Perigo: hath met, Faux 
1 '8 | 1 ſhould have tane this forthe counterfeit: * : 4 
0 | Hearbs, woods, and ſprings the power thatin youlicss 0 
1 If mortall men could know your propertie. as | 
1 Ae. Me thin les it is not night, I haue no feare, 
1 Walk ing this wood, of Lyon, or ot Beare, 
fl Whoſenames at other times, haue made me quake, ; 
+ When any ſhepheardeſſe in her tale ſpake, 2 
Of ſome of them, that vnderneath a wood 1 
Haue torne true louers that together ſtood. : 


Me thinkes there are no goblins, and mens talke, 
That in theſe woods the nimble Faieries walke, 
Are fables ſuch a ſtrong hart I haue got, | 
Becauſe! come to meete with Perigor, 
My Perigot, whoſe that my Perigo:? 
Sv. Faire Maid. 0 
Am. Ay me thou art not Perigot. 
Sul. But I can tell yenewes of Perigot, 
An houre together vnder yonder tree, 
He ſat with wreathed armes and cald on thee, 8 
And ſaid, why Amoret ſtaieſt thou ſo long: | 
T hen ſtarting vp downe yonder path he flung, | 
Leaſt thou hadſt miſt thy way: were it day light iS 
He could not yet haue borne him out of tight, 
Ame. Thankes gentle Shepheardand beſhrew my ftays 
That made me fearefull I had loſt my way: | 
As faſt as my weakelegs, (that cannot be 
Weary with ſeeking him) will carry me, 
Ile followe, and for thisthy care ot me, | 
Pray Pan = loue may euer follow the. © Exit 
Sal. How bright ſhe was? how louel y did ſhe nom 
Wut it not pittie to deceive her ſo? NN 
She pluckt her garments vp and tript away, 
Aud with a virgin innocence did pray bs 
For me, that periurd her: whilſt ſhe was heere, 
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| | Ae thought the beames oflighe that did appeare, : | 1 
I. Were hot from het: me thought the moone gaue none, 


= 
8 


RI Ta, 


* * * % * 74 A, 
1 * A, A 8 15 pt ; 4 * 
1 * 
* * 8 d) . 
1 K 
45 — 5 4 * 
. 
o 
** 


2 


we PF win I 


But phat i 
Wich me, ifthen her preſence di Iſomoue, | 


1 
. * 


Why did not I aſſay to win her loue? 

She would not rn ha voto me, 

Woemen loue onely oportunitie FR 

And not the man, orifſhe had denied 

Alone, Imight haue forcd her to ha ue tried 

Who had bene ſtronger: 6 vaine foole, to let 
Such bleſt occaſion paſſe, Ile follow yet, . 
My blood is vp, I cannot now forbeare. | 

| Enter Alexis and Claes | 
I come ſweete Amoret, ſoft whois heere? 

A paire of lovers, he ſhall yeild her me, 
Now luſt is vp,alikeall women be. | 

Alex. Where ſhall we reſt, but for theloue ef me, 
Clos I know ere this would weary be- 

Cloe. Alexis let vs reſt heere, it the place 
Be priuate, and out of the common trace 
Of euery ſhepheard: for I vnderſtood, 

This night a numberare about the wood, 
Then let vs chooſe ſomeplace where out of ſighr, 
We freely may inioy a delight, 

Alex. Then boldly heere, where we ſhall nere be found, 
No ſhepheards way lies heere, tis hallowed ground, 
Nomaide ſeelces heere her ſtraied Cow, or Sheepe, 
Faieries and Fawnes, and Satires doit keepe, 

Then careleſſely reſt heere, and clip and kiſle , 

And let no feare make vs our pleaſures miſſGQ. 
Clio. Then lye by me, the ſooner we begin, 
The longer ere day deſcr our (in. 3 

Ful. Forbeare to touch my loue, or by yon flame 
The greateſt power that Shepheards dare to name, 
Heere where thou ſitſt vader this holy tree, 

Her to diſhoner thou ſhaltbuxied be. N 

Alex If Pan himſclfe ſhould come out ofthe lawnes, 
With al his troopes of Satyres and of Fauncs, 

And bid me leaue I ſweare by her two eies, 
A greater oath then thine, I would notriſe. 

Sal. Then from the cold ęatth neuet thou 

But looſe at one ſtrokeb ty nd lo 


Cu. Hold gentle Shephear 


gel. Faireſt Shephes SHER 
Come you with nie; eye leſſe 5 


15 | Then chat fond man that would h 

14 (Feen me of more deſert. 

15 | Alex. O yet forbeare 

{ Io take her from me, 

[ * By her. el 
1 5 The Satyre enters, he runs one way and foe ant her 

. | Sat. Now whilftthe mcone doth rulethesky, © ©, 

iS And the ſtatres, whoſe feeble light . 8 

Giue a pale ſhadow to the night, | 


Are vp, great Pan commaundedme 
To walke this grouę about, whilſt he 
In a corner of the wood, 
Where neuer mortall foste hath ood, 
Keepes danciog, muſicke and a feaſt, 
To intertaine a lovely gueſt: 
Where he giues her many a roſe 
Sweeter then the breath that blowes 
The leaues:grapes, beries of the beſt, 
I never ſaw fo great a feaſt. 
But to my charge: heere muſt I ſtay, 
To ſee what mortalls looſe their way, 
And by a falſe fire ſeeming bright, 
Traine them in and leaue them righits 
Then muſt I watch if any be 
Foreing ofa chaſtity, 
If I finde it, then in haſte, 
Giue my wreathed horne a blaſt; 
And the faieries all will run, 
Wildely dauncing by the moone, 
And will pinch him to the bone, os AL res 
Till his 1: {tfull thoughts be gone, 10 149 
Alex. Odeathl Sat. Backe againe about this ground U 
Sure Iheare amortall found, | a 
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1 L binde thee by this powerfull ſpell, 4 
| N By the waters of this well: | 310 28 on 
By theglimmering moone beawesbright ,; e 
Speale againe thou mortall wight, „ 


5 144 


Alex. Oh S. Speakeay; 
Heere che fooliſh mortal lic ER 
Sleeping on the ground, ariſe, ay 
T he poore wight is almoſt dead. 
On the Ground his woundes havebled, 
And his Clothes fould with his bloud, 
To my Goddeſſe inthe wood, 
Will 1 lead him,whoſe handy pure, 
Will helpe this mortall wight to cure, 


Enter ¶ los gas. 


(lee. Since] beheld, you ſhaggy Man, my breſt, 
Doth pant, each buſh me thinksſhould hidea Beaſt, 
Yet my deſire, keepes ſtill aboue my feare/, 
I would faine mecte ſome Sheapheardknew I where, 
For from one cauſe offcare, lIatmmolt free, 

It is Impoffible to Rauiſn mee, 

I am ſoc willing, here vpon this ground, 

left my loue all Bloody with his wound, 
Yer will that fearefull ſhape made me be gone. 
Though he were hurt, I furniſht was of one, 
But now both loſt, Alexi ſpedke or moue/, 
If thou halt any life thou art yetmy loue, 
Hee's dead,orelſeis with his little might, 
Crept from the Bancke for feate of thatill-ſpnght, ' 
Then where art thou that ſtrueł ſt my loue,o ſtray, 
Ering mee thy ſelfe in Change, aud then Ile ſay, 
Thou haſt ſome luſtice, I will make thiec trĩm, 


With Flowers, and Garlands, that were ment for him, 


Ile Clip thee round, with both mine armes as faſt, 
As Idid meane, he ſhould hauè bin inibraced. 
But thou art fled what hope is leſt for mee: 

lle run to D «phmicin the hollow tree. * 
Who I did meane tomocke, though hope be ſmall, 
To make him bolde, rather then none at all, 


Ie try him; his heart, and my behauiou to 
Perhapes may teach him, whathe ought to doe, Zxit, | 


Ester ile fallen „Seife AY 
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Youonely I. veto heare it often ſayd; 


This wasthe place,twas but my feeble {1 he, 18 
Mixt with the horror of my deed, an mght, 3 
That ſhapt theiſe feares and made me run away, 
And looſe my Beautious hardly gotten Pray, . 
Speake Gentie Sheappardell I am alone, = 
And tender loue;for loue, but ſhee is gone, 

From me, that hauing ſtruke her louer dead: 

For filly feare left her a lone and fled : 

And ſee the wounded Body is Remoued. 

By her of y home it was ſo well beloued. 


Enter perigot & Amarillis. in the ſhapes of « Amore: | 


But all theiſe fancies, muſt be quĩte ſor gott. 


I muſt lye cloſe heere comes younge Perigett, 


with ſubtill Amariilis in the ſhape, 
Of Amoret pray loue hee may not ſcape. 
Ano Be oued Perig ot. ſhow mee ſame place, 
Where I may reſt my Lin bea, weake with the Chace, 
Of thee, an how er before tliou cam ſt at leaſt 
per. Beſhrewe my Tardy ſtepps, here ſhalt thou reſt 

Vppon this holy bancke no deadly ſnake, 
Vpponthis Turffe her ſelfe in toulds doth make, 
Here is no poyſon, for che Toade to feed. 
H. re Loldly ſpread thy handes, no venomd weed, 
Dares bliſter them, No ſly my ſnaile dare creepe, 
Over thy face when thou art faſt a ſſeepe, 
Here ntuer durſt the bablinge Cuckoo ſpitt. 
No ſlough off. l. ing Start did euer hitt. 
V ppon this Zancke. let this thy Cabin bee. 
Tla; other ſet with violets for mee. 

Amo. Thou doſt not lone mee Poriget?- 

Per. Faire mayde 


You do net oubt, 
Amo. Felccue mee, hut I doe. J 
Per. What ſhall wee now begin againe to woe, 
Tis the beſt way to make your lover laſt, 
Toplay with him, when yeu haue caug ht him faſt 
amo, By I ſncate, h eloued per gat, 
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And by you Moone. I chincke thou loueftnignot, +» Rs 
Per: By Pan I ſweare and it l falcely [weate': on and 
Let him not guardmy flackes,JetFoxesteare, ' © 
My Earelyettlanibes and wolues vhilſt I doe fleepe 
Fall one the refta Rott armongemy ſheepe, 
l louc the better. then the carefull Exe, 
The new yeanrd lambe thatis'ofher one hew, 
I dote vppon thee, more t'zenthat young Lambe. 
Dothon the Bagg,that feedes him from lus dam. 
W. re there a ſort of wolues gott in niy fould, 
And oneRann after thee both young and ould, 
Should be deuout d, and 1tſhould bee my Urife, 
Toſaue thee, hom love a boue, my life. 2 
Amo: Howe ſliould I truſt thee when I ſee thee chuſe 
Another bedd, and doſt my ſide tetuſ ee. 
Per: Twas only that the chaſt thoughts, might bee ſhowen, 
Iv. xt thee and mee, altlough we were alone, Nu 
Ama: Come Perigot will ſhow his power thathee 
Can make his Amorer, though ſhe weary bee, 
Riſcnimbly from her Couch and come to his. 
Here take thy Amecret imbiace, and Kiſſe: 
Per. M hat meane: my loue; 
Amo: To do as louers ſhud. 
That are to bee inioyed not to hee woe. 
Ther's vere a Sheapard eſſe in all the playne, 
Can kiſle thee with more Art, ther s none can faine. 
More wanton tric kes, | | 
Per: Forbeare deare ſoule to tt ye, 
Whether my hart be pure, Ile rather dye, 
Then nouriſh one thought to diſhonor the e, 

Amo: Still thinkſt thou ſuch a thinge as Chaſtitie, 
I: amongſt woemen, Perigot thers none, 
That with her loue it in a wood alone, 

And wood come home a Mayde be not abuſd, 
with thy ſond firſt belciſe, let time be vid, 
M hy doſt chou riſe, a | e 

Perigot: My true heart, thon haſt flain e. 

Amo: Fayth Perigot, Ie plucke thee do we again e, 
Per; Let goe thou gerpemt that into my bell ae 
Haſt with thy Cunning diu d T arti inieſ; 
i | N 


* 


Amor Sweete loue lye downe, . |: 
Per: Since this Lliue'to (ces 
Some bitter Nortꝭ wind blaſt my flocks 


per: O be as thou wert,oncegllelouethee fhll, 
Imo: Im, as ſtill I was and all my kind. 22 
Though other ſhow es wee haue po pre men to blynd, 


Per: Then here ] end all Ioue, nd leſt my vaine, 


geleeiſe ſhould euer draw me in againe, 

Before thy face that baſt wy vom 3 wi 

I end my life my bleod be on thy, head, 
Amo: O ho'd thy bands thy .Amoret dath c 


* 


Per; Thou ceunſay I ſt well, fult A moret {hall dye, 


That is the cauſe ot my Eternall Carts. - 
Auso: O hold. 


 ThefaichfullShepheardefFs. | 


AM): You ſwore y ou lou d yet will not doe my willy, Io IK 


„ 


Per: This ſtecle ſhall peirſe thy loſtfull bart, e tat- Hierhar 


The Sa len She ple nd per on: and ncharmes ber, 


dullen. vp and downe every where, 
Iſtrewethe hearbs to purgethe Ayer, 
Letyour Odor drive hence, | 
All miſtes that dazell ſence, | 
Herbes and ſprings whoſe hydden mighe: 
Alters ſhapes, and wocks the.ſight, = 
Thus I charge ye to yndoz . 
All before 1 brought yee to. 
Let her flye let her ſcape, 
Ciue agaue her oe ſhape? ; 


Enter Amarillis, | 


For beare thou gentle ſwayne thou doſt miſſakeʒ 

Shee whom thou tollowedſt fled into the brake, 

And as I croſt thy way I metcthy wrath - 

The only feare of which neere ſlaync me bath, 
Der: Pardon fayre Shear 


Were both vppon me and beg uild my 
But farr be it 54 mee 10 ſpiktbe! lod.” — | 


* 
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apa: deſle my rage and night, | 


Of harmcl.fſe maydes chat ander in the wood, Exig.. 


* 
= a” 
Fd 
* 
” * * 


The faithfull SRephe ardeſſa. 
Emer Amoreti 


Many a weary ſtepp in yonder path Amora 
Poore h opleſſe Amore? twice troden hath, | 
To ſeeke her Por iget, yet cannot heare, 
His voyce my erięot, ſhee loues thee deare: 
That calles. 
Per: See yonder where ſhee is hot ſaire. 
Shee ſhowes, and yet her breath in fects the Ayer. 
Ame. My Perigot: | 
Per: Here. 
Am:: Happy e. 
Per: Hapleſle firſts 
It lights, on thee, the next blowe is the worſt; 
Ans: Stay Periget, my loue, thon art vniuſt: 
Per. Death is the beſt reward. thats due to luſti Ex Pore 
Sullen. Now ſhall their loue be eroſt, for being ſtruckeʒ 
Ile throe her in the Fount leaſtbeing 


tooke: 

By ſome Night Trauayler, whoſe honeſt care, 

May help to cure her, herpardeſſe prepare, 

Lour ſeiſe to dye, | 
Ams: No mgriy 1doecraus; 

Thou canſt not giue a worſſe blowe then · I haue 

Tell him that gaue mee thiꝭ ha loud him to; 

He ſtrucke my ſoulo and not my bodye throvgh: 

Tell him when Lam dead 323 ſhall bee. £ 

At peace if hee but thincke hee iniurd mee Heflinzesbey into q well 
Sz!les, Inthis Fount beethy Graue, thou wert not ment, 

Sui e for a woman, thau art ſo Innocent. 

Shee cannot (cape for vnderneath the ground, 

In a longe hallowe the cleere ſpring is bound. 

Till on you ſyde here th: Morns ĩun doth loo ce 

The ſtrugling water breakes out in a brooke, F 


T he God of che Riuer Reſet with Amaret jin his armer | 


Ged what powerfull Charmes my ſtreames doe bring 
Backe againe vnto their ſpringꝰ 1 % | 
Wick lee OE 

* i034] 


Three: 


The faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 
T hreetimes ſtricking with my rod. 
Could not kee pe them in their Rancks 
My fiſhes ſhute irto the bankes. 
Ther's not one, that ſtay es and feeds, 
All haue hidd th:m in the weedes 
Heres a Mortall almoſt dead, 
Falne into my Ruuer head, 
Hollewed ſo with many a ſpell, 
That till now none euer fell, 
Ti a Feamale young and eleare, 
Caſt in by ſome Rauiſher, 
Sce vppon her breſt a wound, 
On which chere is no playſter bound, 
Yet ſhee's warme, her pulſes beat, 
Tis a ſigne of life and heate, 
If chou beet a virgin pure, 
I can giuc a preſent cure, 
Take a droope into thy wound 
From my watry locke more round, 
Then Orient Pearle, and farr more pure, 
Then vnchaſt fleſh may endure, 
Sceſhcepants and from her fleſh, © 
The warme blood guſheth out a freſh, 
She i an vnpoluted mayde: 
I muſt haue this bleeding ſtayde, 
From my banclces, plucke this flower. 
With holy hand whoſe vertuous power, 
Is at once to heale and draw, 
Ihe blood Returnes. I neuer law, 
A ſayrer Mortall now doth breake, 
Her deadly ſlumber,virgin,ſpeake, 
Amo: Whe bath rcftor'd my (ence, giuen mee new breath, 
And brought mee backe out ofthe Armesot death, | 
Goa. haue heald thy wounds: 
Amo: Aye mee, 
Cod. Fearenot him t hat ſuecord thee: 
] am this Founiaynes God belowe, 
My waters toa Riner growe, 
And twixttwo banckes with Oheis ett, 
Thar only p:opetinihewet, 
Through che x eddo es do they g ide, 
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Amo; Immortallpower,ther rul'ſt this hol 
I know my {clfe, vaworthy tobe woed; 


The faithful{Shepheardeſſe, 
Wheeling ſtilln euery ſyds, 
Scmetimcs winding round a bout. 
To ind the Eneneſt channell out; 
And if thou wilt go with mee, 
Leauing Mortall company. 

In the Coole ſtreames ſha!lthou lyet 
Free from harme as well as J. 

I will giue thee for thy food, 

No ftth that viechin themudd, 

Bur Trout and Pike that love to ſwim, 
Where the Grauell from the brim, 
Though the pure ſtreames may beſeene, 
Orient Pearle fit ſor a Qucene, 
Will giue thy loue to winn, 
And a ſſiell to keepe them in, 
Not afith in all my brooke, 

That ſhall diſobey © thy 10 oke, 
But when thou wil t come ſly ding bye, 
And from thy white hend take aflye, 
And to make thee vnderſt and: 

Howl canmy M aues commannd, 

They {ball Bubble whit I ſing, 
Sweeter then the ſiluer ſtiing. 


Th: Seng. 


Doe not feare to put thy feete, 

Naked in the Riuer ſweete, Go 
T hinke not leach, or Neute,or Toad, _ 
Will by te thy foote, when thon haſt trod, 
Not jct the water riſing hye; 

As thou wadeſt in makethee ery: 
And ſobb, but euer liue with mee; 
Aud not a waue ſhall trouble thee. 


y fludz, 


Pv the a God, for ere tlus, but ſor thee: 
I ſhould haue ſhowne my weake Mortallitie, ä 
Be ſides by holy Oath betwixt vs twaine. 7 


* 


Amo: Whe hath rcftor'd my (ence, giuen mee new breath, 
And brought mee backe ourotthe Armesot death, 


+ ThefaithfullShepheardelle, 


Three times flricking with my rod, 
Could nat kee pe them in their Rancks 
My fiſhes ſhuteirto the bankes. 
Ther not one, that ſtay es and feeds, 
All haue hidd th m in the weedes 
Heres a Mortall almoſt dead, 

Falne into my Riuer head, : 
Hollowed ſo with many a ſpell, 
That till now none euer fell, 

Ti a Feamale young and cleare, 
Caſt in by ſome Rauiſher, 

Sce vppon her breſt a wound, 

On which there is no playſter bound. 

Yet ſhee's warme, her pulſes beat, 

Tis a ſigne of life and heate, 

If chou belt a virgin pure, 

I can giuca preſent cure, 

Take a droope into thy wound 

From my watry locke more round, | 
Then Orient Pearle, and farrmore pure, 
Then vnchaſt fleſh may endure, a 
See ſhee pants and from herfleſh, © : 
The warme blood guſheth out a freſh, 

She is an vnpoluted mayde: | 

I muſt haue this bleeding ſtayde, 

From my banckes,I plucke this flower. 

With holy hand whoſe vertuous power, 

Is at once to heale and draw, 


The blood Returnes. I neuer ſaw, 


A ſayrer Mortall now doth breake, 
Her deadly ſſumber, virgin, ſpeake, 


Goa. I haue heald thy wounds: 
Amo: Aye mee, 


Cod. 


Fearenot him t hat ſuecord thee: 
] am this Foumtaynes God belowe, 


My waters toa River growe, 


And twixt two banckes with Oſieis ſett, 
Thar only prog pet in he wet, 
Through che Meddo yes co they g'ide, 


The faithfull hepheardeſſe. 
Wheeling ſtill c euery fyde, - 
Semetimes winding round a bout. 

To ſind the Euenelf channell out; 

And if thou wilt go with mee, 

Leauing Mortall company. 

In the Coole ſtreames ſha!lthou lyez 
Free from harme as well as J. 

Iwill giue thee for thy food, 

No fiſn that viechin themudd, 

Bur Trout aud Pike that |oue to ſwim, 
Where the Grauell from the brim, 
Though the pure ſtreames may beſeene, 
Orient Pearle fit ſor a Qucene, 
Will giue thy loue to winn, 

And a ſhell to keepe them in, 

Not afith in all my brooke, 

Thar ſhall diſobey e thy coke) 

But when thou wil t come ſly ding bye, 
And from thy white hrnd take aflye, 
And to make thee vnderſt and: 

Howl canmy M aues commaund, 
They {hall Bubble whiiltIfing, 
Sweeter then the ſiluer ſtiing. 


Tb. Sen. 


Doe not feare to put thy feete, 

Naked in the River ſweete, 

T hinke not leach, or Neute, or Toad, _ 
Will byte thy foote, when thon haſt trod, 
Not jct the water riſing hye;; 

As thou wadeſt in makethee ery: - 

And ſobb, but euer liue with mee, 

Aud not a waue ſhall trouble thee. 


Amo: Immortall power, ther rul'ſt this holy flud 
I know my ſelſe, vaworthy to be woed; 1 
Pv the a God, for ere tlus, but lor thee: 

I ſhould haue ſhownemy weake Mortallitie, 

Be ſides by holy Oath betwixt vs twaine, 


The faithful Shepheardefle; 
I am be throthd vnto a SheaphardSwaine, 


Whoſe comely face; I know the Gods aboue: 
May make mee leaue to ſee:but not to loue, 


God: Maye hee proue to thee as trewe: 
Fayreſt virgin now adue, 
Imuſt make my waters flye, 
Leaſt they leaue ther Channells dry. 
And beaſts, that come vnto the ſpring 
Miſſe ther mornings watringe, 
Which I would not, for of late. 
All the Neighbour people fate, 
One my. bancke : and from the fold, 
Tow white Lambs of three weskes Old, 
Offered to my Diet, 
Por which this yeare they hall bee free 
From raging floods that as they paſſe, 
Leaue their gravell in the graſſe, 
Nor ſhall their Meades be ouer flowne, 
Whentheir graſſe is newly moane, 
For thy kir to me ſhowno, 
Neuer from thy baneks beblowne; 
Any Tree; with windy force; 
Croſſe thy ſtreames to ſtopp thy Courſe, 
May no Beaſt that comet to drincke 
With his Horaes caſt done thy brincke 
May non that for thy fiſne doe Jooke, 
Cutt thy banckes to damme thy Brooke: 
Bare · foote may no Neighbour wade: 
Inthy coole ſtreames? wife nor mayde, 
When the ſpawnes one ſtones do lye, 
To waſh ther Hempe and ſpoy le the frye. 
Goa, Thankes Virgin, l muſtdowne againe. 
Thy wound will put thee to noe Paine, 
Wonder not, ſo ſoone tis gone; 
A holy hand was layd vppon, Exit. 
Ame: And I vnhappye borne to bee. 


Saris Adu Tertis 


The faithfull Sh 
| Enter Pergor. 4 


per Shee is vntrue vnconſtant, and vnkindCee. 
Shee's gone, thee's gofiegblow hygh thou Northweſt indes, 
And rayſe the SeatoVieuntayyzes dertthe Tres. 
| Thatdareoppoſe thy Raging futy leeſe 147 
Their firme foundaten Cxeepe into tlie earth; 
And ſliake the world as at ti mon ſtrus birth, 
Of ſome new ProdegeywhilltEconftantRand, I 
Holdinge this truſty Bre · Speute in my hand, 


And fallvoy thus vppon it. c 
Peiigot to Enter, Ama fulis lun ng 


Stay thy dead doing hand thou art to liott, 
Againſt thy ſelfe belieue me comely Swaine, 
If that thou dyeſt, not all the ſhowers at R ayue. 
The heauy Clowdes ſend done can wattaway: 
T hat foule vnmanly guilt, the world will lay, 
Vpponthee yet thy loue vntainted Randst : 
Belieue mee ſhee is conſtant, not the ſands, 
Can bee ſo hardly numbred as ſnee unn: 
Ido not triffle, Sheapard, by thee Moone, 
And all thoſe leſſer lights our eyes doe vewe 
All that I could thee Þ erigot is true, 
IT hen bee a free man, put away diſpayre, 
And will to dye, ſmoothi gently vp that fayre, 
Deiected forehead: be as when tfiole eyes, 
Tocke the firſt heat, | 
Per: A llas hee doeble dyes, 
That would beleiue, but cannot, lis not well,, 
Ve keepe mee thus from dying here tod well, . 
With many worle companions: but oh death, 
Iam not yet inamourd of his breatn, 
So much, but ] dare leaue it, tis not payne, 
In forcing of a wound: nor after gayne,. 
 Ofmaty dayes, can hold mee from my will, 
Tis not my ſelfe, but. Amort. byds kille 1 
Amp : Stay, but a little little but on ho wer., 
| | 4 | 0 7 | Ang 


T hefaithfull Shepheardeſſe. 

Andif 1do not ſhowe thee through thepower? 
Of hearbes and words I haue, as darke as Night? 
My ſelfe,turn'd to thy Amorer, in fight? 
Her very figure, and the Robe ſhee weareʒ 
with tawny Buſkins,and thee hooke ſhe beares 
Of thyne one Caruing, where your names are ſet, 
Wrought vnderneath with many a Curious frett 
The prim- Roſe Chaplet? taudry- lace and Ring, 
Thou gaueſt her for her ſinging with each thing, 
Ele that ſhee weares about her Jett mee feeie; 
The firſt tell ſtrokeofthatRevenging ſteele? 

Per. Tam contented if ther bee a hope; 

J0o giue it Entertaynement fer the ſcope 

Of one poore howerz goe you ſnall find me nextꝰ 
Vnder yon ſhady Beech? euen thus perplext; 
And thus bele:uing. | 

Amaril. Bynde before I goez 
Thy ſoule by Pan vnto mee not to doe, 
Harme or out ragious wrong vppon thy life, 
Till my Returne. 

Per. By Pau and by the ſtrife; 
Hee had with Phoebas for the Maſterye, 
When Goulden Qiydas, iudg d their Minſtralcrcʒ 
Iwill not. Fxennt, | 
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Enter Satyre with Ale xis hurt. 


Satyre: Softly glyding as I gocʒ 
With this Burden full of woe; 
Througn ſtill flence of the night? 
Guided] by the glooe-wormes li ght. 
Hether am I come at laſtz 
Many a Thicket hane I paſt; 

Not a tvvigg that durſt deny mee; 
Nor a buſh tbat durſt deſcry mec. 
To ihe little Bird that fleepes: 
On the tender ſpray nor creeps, | 
Thathardy worme with poynted Tay le 
But if I bee vnder ſayle, 

Flying faſter then the wing; 


The faithfull Sepheardeſſe. 


Leauinge all the Clo des behind, 
But doth hide her tender head, f 
In ſome hollow Tree or bedd; 
Ot ſeeded Nettells not a Hare 
Can be ſtarted from his fare; 
By my footing ner a withz 
Is more ſudden, nor a fiſh? _ 
Can bee found; with greater eaſe, 
Cut the vaſt vnbounded ſeacs; ... », - 
Leeauing neither print nor found. 
Thenl when n'mbly on the ground, 
1 meaſure many a leage an howrez 
But behold the happy bower, 
That mull eaſe me of my charge, 
And by holy hand enlardge; 
The loule of this ſadd man that yet, 
Lyes faſt bound in dead lyſut, 
Heaucn and great Pan ſucker it, 
Hay:e thou beauty of the Bower, 
Whither then the Paramore: - 
Of my Maiſterzlet me crave, 
Thy virteous helpe ro/keepe from Graue, 
This poore Mortall that herelyes, 
Wayting whenthee deſtinyes. 
Will vndo his thread of life, 
Veiwe the wound by cruell knife, 
Trencht into him. | 

Ctor: What art chow? call 't mee from my holy R'ghtes 
And with the feared name of death a frightes 
My tender Earcs,fpeake me thy name and will, 

Satyre Jam the Statyre that did fill, 
Your lapp with —_— ſrui:e and will, 
When 1 happ to gather more, 
Bring yee better,and more ſtore: 
Yet! come not empty nom, 
See a bloſſome from the boywe, 
But be ſhrewe his hart that pulld it, 
And his perfect Sight that Culld it, 
From the other ſpringinge bloomes 


For a ſweeter youth the Gwomes 
| +: 
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As his who bragges himſel fe, borne only heyre, 


The faichfull Shepheardeſſe. 
Cannot ſhow mee nor the Cownes: 
Nor the many neighbouring I ownes, 
Low in yonder glade! found nim, 
Softly in mine Armes I bound him, 


Hether haue I brought him ſleeping, 


In a Trance, his wounds freſh weepinge, 
In remembrance ſuch youth may 


Spring and periſh in a Day. 7 
Cler: Satyre: they wrong thee, that doe tearme thee rude 

Though thou beeſt outward rough andtawny hued: 

Thy manners ate as gentle andas fayre, 


Toall Humanity: let mee ſee thie wound: 

This Hearb will ſtay the Currant being bound, 
Faſtto the Orephyſe, and this reſtrayne, 
VIcers, and Swellinges, and ſuch inward payne, 
As the cold Ayre hath forc'd into the ſore, 
This to,drawe out ſuch Putrifiing gore, 

As inward falls. 


$ 


Satrye: Heauen grant it may doe good, 
(lor: Fayrely wipe away the blood, 
Fold him gently till Ifling, 
Water ofa vertuous ſpring: 
On his Temples tune him twice: 
To the Mocne beames, pinch him thrice: 
That the labouring ſoule may drawe. 
Fiom bis great ecciip'e. 
Satry: tſawe. 
His Eye-lids moouing. 
Clor; Giue him breath, 
All the danger of cold death: 
Now is vaniſht, with this playſtert 
And this vnction doe J maiſter: 
All the feſtred ill that maye: 
Giue him greife another day. 
Satyr: Sec hee gathers vp his ſpright 
And begins to hunt for light, 
Now a gapes and breathes agayne: 


How the bloud runns to the vayne: 


— 


That eaſt wasemply, 


Alexis. Oh my hart, | 
My deareſt ,deareſt Cloe O the ſmart, 


Runnes, through my ſide: I ſeele ſome poynted thing, 
Paſte through my Bowels, ſharper then the ſtinge, 


OF Scorpion. 


Pan preſetue mee, Nhat ate du, 


Doe not hutt mee Fam true; 
To my cle though ſhee ſſy 
And ſ aue mee to this Deſtiny ; 
I here ſhee ſtands, and will not lend, 


Her ſmooch white Handite helpe Her fiend © © 
Put] am much miſtaken, for that face, 
Þearcs mote Aultcriye and modeſt grace, 


More reproyyng and more awe. 
I hen theiſeF yes yet ever ſaws, " 
In my Cloe, oli my payne: 
Eagerly Renewes againe: 


Cine mee your helpe for his ſake you loue beſt: 


Clor: Sheapheard thou C anſt not poſſible take reſt. 


Till thou haſt lay ed a ſyde all heates, deſiers, 
Prouoking thoughts, chat ſtirr vpp luſty fiers. 


Commcrſe with Wanton Eyes:flrong bloud and will, 


To execute theiſe mult bee purg'd vntill, 

Ihe vayne growe Whater then 3 pray: 
Great Pan. to kcepe you from the like decay e, 
And I ſhall vndeitake your cure. with eaſe. 

Till when this vertcous Playfiers will diſpleaſe, 
Your tender ſides. giue mee your hand and iiſe. 
helpe him a little Satyre, for his T hyghes. 

Vet Ae feeble, | | 


Alexis, Sure] haue loſt much blood. 
Satyre. Tis no matter, was not good, 
Mortal! you muſt leaue your woing, 


Though therbe al oyein doing. 


G3 


The fairhfull Shepheatd eſte 


2 


The faichfull SheaPheardeffe, 


7 vet it brings much ieee 
1 hey belt leele it that doe find it, 


Cor: Come bringe him in, I will attend his fore, 
When you are well, take hecd you lult nomoꝛe, 


Sa yr: Sheapeard ſee what comes of kiſſinge 
By my head twere bettet miſſing, 
Bryghteſt ifther, bee ramay ning, 
Any leruice, without fayninge, 

Iwill do it, were ſett, 
To catch the nimble wind or gett, 
Shaddowes glydinge on the grcene, 
Or to ſteale from the great Quecne, 
Of Fayręes, all her B eautye, 

I would do it ſo much dutye, 
Doe J owe thoſe pretious Eyes, 


Clor: I thancke the honeſt Satyre, if the Cryes, 
Of any other that be hurt, or ill. 
Draw thee vnto th m, prithee do thy will? 
To bring them hether, 


Satyre: Iwill and when the weathelt 
Seiues to Angle in the brooke, 
] will bring a ſiluer hcoke, 
Wich a lyne of fineſt ſilke, 
And arodd as white as mi ke, 
To deſerue the liitle fiſſie, 
Soe I take my leaue and wiſh, 
On this bowre may euer dwell, 
Springe, ad ſommer. 
Clor: Friend farewell. _ 


Euter Amoret, ſeeyng ber lene 


Amr. This place is Ominous ſor here I loſt, 
My loue and almoſt life, and fince hau e croſt, 
All theiſe waodes ouer, neuer a Nooke or dell, - 


Where any li. te Byrd, or beaſt deth dell, 


The faithfull ShePheardeſſe. 
But I haue ſought ĩt neuer a bending browe, 
Otany hill or Glade,the wind [ings through, 
Nor a greene bancke or ſhade Where Sheapeards vie, 
Toſi t and Riddle ſ. weetely pipe ot chuſe/, 
T heir valentynes: but I haue miſt ro find. | 
My loue in \Derigut, Ohto vnkigdde. 
Why haſt thou fled mee? whether art thou gone, 
Howe haucl wrong'd theeꝰ was my loue alone, | 
To thee, worthy this {corned Recompence?tis vel, 
] am content to fee e itzbutIteilHbd as 
Thee Sheapeard: and theiſe luſty woods mall beate. VN 
Forſaken Aomvet is yet as eleare, 98 
Ofany ſtranger fier, as Heauen is. 
From foule Corruption, or the deepe: Abiſſe. 3 
From light, and happyneſſe, and thou mayſt rn 
All this ter truth and how that fatall blawe, 
Thou gaueſtmee, neuer from deſert of myne, 
Fell on my life, but from ſuſpect ofthyne, 
Or tury more then Madnes heifers here, 
Since 1 haue loſt my life, my loue, my dente, 
Vponthis curſed place and on this greene, 
That firſt devorced vs, ſhortly ſhall bee ſeene, 
A ſight of fo great pitty that each eye, | 
bal day ly ſp endhis (ping in memorye. ro 


P * | 


Ener Amarillii. — 


Of my vntymely fall. 2 
Amaril: I am not bly nd, 1 * 5 
Nor is it through the words ofmy Mynd; 
That thisſhowes Amoret, for lake me all, 
That dwell vppon the ſoul but what men call 
Wonder, or more then wonder Mitacle, 
For ſure ſo ſtrange as this he Oracle, 
Neuer gaue anſwere of, It paſſetli dreames, 
Or mad mens fancye when the many ſtreames, | 
Of newe Imagination riſe and fall: 
Tis but an howre ſince thꝭile Eatet beard her ca * 
For pitty to young Periger? whillthee, , 
Directed by his fury an e. n en, 


The faith full Shepheardeſſe. 

Lancbꝰt vpp her bre ſi, whidibloudleſle fell and cold 

And fbeleife may Credit what was told, * 

Alter all this the Mellancholly Swayae, 

Tooke het into his Armes being almoſt ſlayne. 

And to the bottom ot the holy well, 

uns her for euer with the waues to d well, 

Tis ſhee, the very ſame, tis Amoret. 

And liuing yet, the great powers will not let, 

Their verteous loue be Croſt,mayde wipe away, 

Thoſe heauy dropps of fotrow,and allay,  - - 

The ſtorme that yet goes high, which not depreſt, . , -: + 

Breakes, hart, and li te, and all beforcitreft; , | 

Thy Perigot: 
Amo: where: which is Perigot. 1 A 
Amaril Sits there below lamenting much God wott: 

Ihee, and thy fortune, goe and confort him, 

And thou ſhalt finde him vnder neath a brim, 

Offayling Pynes that edge yon Mountaiuein, 
Amo: I goe, I run Heauen graunt mee. I may e wan 

His ſoule agayne. | | 


Eater Kullen: 


Stay Amarilis ſtay, 
Ye are to flee te, tis two howers yet to day 
I haue perform d my promiſe leit vs (itt; - 
And warme our bloodes together till the fits 
Come liuely on vs; 
Amaril: Freind you are to keene; 
The Morning, Riſeth, and vvVvee ſhall be ſeene, 
For beare a littleʒ 
Sullen: I can ſtaye no longer; | 
Amaril: Hold Sheapeard hotd,learne not to bee a Wronget; 
Of your word, was not your promiſe layed, 9% 10 
To break their loues firſt: # : oy 
Sulen: haue done it Mayd? ex if ne ee ä 
 Amanil; No they are yet vnbroken, met aga ine, 
And are as hard art vet he ne- ten 
Is from the fneff lune " "” Top x | 
Sales, I ſay they arc, 
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now at this preſent parted, and ſo fart, 
That they ſhall neuer meete, 

Amaril Swayne tis not ſo, | 
For do but to yon hanging Mountayne go, 
And ther beleiue your ey es,, 0TT 
Sallen: you doe buthold : my 13 0 
Of with delayes:and trifles, fare wel cold, 

And frozen baſhſullnes, vnfit tor men, 

Thus 1 ſallute thee virgin, 
Amarill: And thus th en, 

I bid you followe, Catch mee if ye can, Exit. 
Sullen.: And if Iſtay behind I am no Man. Exit running after har 


Exter Perigot. 


Night do not ſteale away: I woe thee yet? 

To hold a hard hand ore the Ruſty bytt, 

Tha: Gydes thy Lazy teame. goe backe againe, 
Bootes thou that driu ſt thy frozen wane, 
Round as a Ringe and bring a ſecond Night, 

To hyde my ſorowes from the comming light, 
Let not the Eyes of men ſtare on my face, 
And read my falling, giue mee ſome blacke place, 
Where neuer ſunn beame, ſhot his wholſome light, 
That I may ſitt, and powre out my ſadd ſpright, 
Like running water neuer to be knowne: 


After the forced fall and ſound ĩs gone, 
Enter Amoret looking of Perigot 


The faithfullShepheardeſſe, 


- 


This is the bottome: ſpeake if thou be here, 
My Perigot,thy Amoret, thy deare, 
Calles on thy loued Name, 55 
Per: What thou dare, oy 
Tread theiſe forbydden pathes,whete death and care, 
Dwell on the face of darcknesʒ, 
Amo: Tis thy friend, 
Thy Amoret come hether to giue end, 
To theiſe conſuminges 2 gentle Boye, 
Ihaue forgot thoſe paynes, and deare annoy, 
I ſufferd for thy lake, and —_—_ uf 


The faithfull Shepheardeffe. 
To bee thy loue againe why haſt thou rent, | | 
Thoſe curled lockes, wher I haue often hunge, 
| Ribandes anddamaſkeRoſes, and haue flunge, 
Waters diſtilld to make thee freſh and gaye, 
$weeter then Noſe- ye ona Bridall daye, | 
Why doſt thou craſſet yne Armes, and hang thy face, 
Dorne to thy Booſome, letting fall apace, 
From thoſe too little Heauens vppon the ground. 
Showrcs of more price, more Orient, & more round 
Then thoſe that hange vppon tlie moones pale browe 
Ceaſe theiſe complainings Sheapheard Iam nowe, 
The ſame, I euer was, as kinde and free, 
And can forgiue before you aſke oſmeec, 
Indeed I can, and will. 
Per: Soc ſpoke my fayte, 
O you great working powers of Earth, end Ayre, 
Water, and forming fer, why haue you lent, 
Vour hydden vertues of ſo ill intent, 
Luen ſuch aface, fo fayre ſo bright of hewe, 
Had :4meret, ſuch, wordseſoe ſmooth and newe, 
Came flowing from her _—_— ch was her eye, 
And ſuch the poynted ſparckle that did flye, 
Forth likea bleeding ſhaft,all is the ſame, 
The Robe, and Buſkins, painted, hooke, and frame, 
Ot all her Body O mee Amzvoret, 141 
Amo: Sheapeard whatmeanes this Riddle, who hath ſett, 
So ſtrange a difference twixt my ſelſe and mee, 
That 1am growne annother, looke and ſec. 
The Ring tho! gaueſt mee and about my wreſt. 
That Curious Braeſlet thou thy ſelfe didſt t iſt. 
From thoſe fayre Treſſes, knoweſt thou rte. 
Hach not ſome newer loue forced thee forget, 
Thy Auncient fayth, 
Per: Still nearer to my loue; 

Theiſe be the very words ſhee oft did proue, 
Vppon my temper, ſo ſhec ſtill wod take, 
wonder into her face, and ſilent make, 

Singes whith her head and hand as who wodſaye 

_—— Sheapeard remember this annother daye: 
* t Am I not Aurer. where was Ileſt, 
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Can there be Heauen, and time, and men moſt 


The faithfull Sheapheardeſſe. 


Of theile vnconſtantꝰfayth vrhere art thou fled? - x ! 


Are all the vowes and proteſtations dead: ©: 
The hands held vppithe withes and the hart? 

Is ther not one remayninge not apart, 

Of all theiſe to bee . why then I {cet 

Men neuer knewe that vertue conſtancye 


Per Men euer were moſt bleſſed, till Croſſe fate, 


Brought loue, and woemen forth vnfortunate, 

To all that euer taſt ed of their ſmiles, 

Whoſe Actions are all double, full of wiles, 

Like to the ſubtill Hare, that fore the Houndes , 

Makes many turnings leapes and many roundes, 

This waye aud that waye, to deceaue the ſent} 

Of her purſuers: | 
Ams: Tis but toprenent, 

Il. er peedy comminge, on thatſeeke her fall, 

The hands of Cruell men. more Beſtiall, 

And of a nature more refuſing good, 

Then beaſtes themſelues, or filhes of the flood, 

Thou art all theiſe, and more then nature ment, 

When ſhee created all, frownes, ioyes, content: 

Extreame fierfor an hoer, and preſentlye: 

Colder then ſleepy poyſon: or the ſea, 

Vppon whoſe face ſitts a continuall froſt 

Your Actions euer driuen to the molt, 


Then downeagayne as lowe that none can find, 


The riſe or falling ofa woemans minde, 


Amo: Can ther bee any Age, or dayes, or time, 


Or tongue: of Men, guilty ſo great a crime: 

As wronging fimple Mayde+ , O Periget: 

I hom that waſt yeſterday withauta blott, 
Thon that waſt evety good:and euery thinge, 


That men call bleſſed; thou that waſt the ſpring, 
From vrhence our looſer nes drewall their belt: 


Thou that waſt alwaies Iuſt and alwaies bleſt, 


In fay th and pr omiſe, thou that hadſt the name, 


wy {+ » 
$47” 42 


Of vertuous giuen thee, and made good the ſame: 


Euen from thy Cradle: thou that walt that all. 
That men delighted 3 4 fall, 
En. H: 


The faichfull Shepheardeſſe. 
this to haue bene {oc,and now to bee, j 
he onlye beſt in wrong. and infamye, 
And Ito liue to know this, and by mee. ; 
That lou'd thee dearer then,myne Eyes or that, 
Which wee eſteeme our honour virgin ſtate, 
Dearer then ſwallowVes loue the early morne, 
Or doggs of Chace the ſound of merry Horne, 
Dearer then thou canſt loue thy newe-loue;if thou hall, 
Another and farr dearerthen the laſt, | 5 
Dea er then thou can ſt loue thy ſelfe, though all, 
The ſelfe love were within thec, that did fall. 
with that coye ſwayne: hat now is made a flower 
For whoſe deare ſake, Eccho weepes miany a ſhowre 
And am I thus rewarded for my flame, 
Lou d worthely to gett a wantons name, 
Come thon forſaken willowe winde my head, 
And noyle it to the world, my loue is dead: 
I am forſaken I am Caſt awaye, 
And left tor euery lazy Grome to ſaye, 
I was vnconftant light, and ſooner loſt, 
Then the quicke Clowds wee ſee or the Chill ſroſt, 
When the hott ſun beates on it tell mce yet, 
Canſt thou not lone againe thy Amorett? 
Per. Thon art not worthy of that bleſſed name, 
I mult not knowe thee,flynge thy wanton flame, 
v pponſomeligliter blood: that may be hotr, 
Wich words and fayncd paſſions, Perigot, 
Was eu er yet valtaynd, and ſhall not no we. 
Stoope to the meltings of a borrowed browe: 
Amo: Then heare mee heauen:to whome 1 
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And thus with much beleife, LwWas hegu 
I am that Mayde,that haut delayd denye, 

Aud almoſt fccrnd the loues of ail that tryded, 

To win me but ihis ſwayne, and yet confeſſe, 

haue bene woed by many with noleſſe. 

Soule of affection, and haue often had: * 
Ringes Bellts and Cracknels. ſent me from the lad. 
That iceds his flockes downe weſtward, Lambes and Doug 
By young Alexis, Daphms ſent me glouee, * 4 
All which I gaue to thee not theiſe. nor they 
That {ent them, did I ſmyle one, or exe lay. 

vpp to my af er memoꝛiye but why, - - 

Do I reſolue to grieue and not to dye 8 
Happy had bene che ſtroake chou gaueſt if home, 
By this ty me had I found a quiet roome. 

Where euety ſlaue is free and euery bicſt, 
That Viving bread, new care, now lyes at reſt, 

And thether. will poore Amoret, 

Ver. Thoumult, -.., 1 #3 

Was euer any mau, loe loath to truſt, 
His Eyes asl, or was ther euer yet, 
Any to like, as this to Amoret, 
For whoſe deare 'ake,/ promiſe ifthcr bee 
A liuitus foule within thee thus to ſree. 


Thy Body from it, He bur! s het agapre. 
Amo: So this worke hath end. 


Farewell and liue be couſtant to thy friend.. 
That loues thee next, | eee e 


Emer Satrye: Perigot runus of. 


Satyre. Sce the day begins to breake, 
And the light ſhuts like altreake,. 
Oflubeill fer the wind blowes cold, 
Whilſt the morning doth vnfold, 

Nowe the Byrds begin to rouſe, 

And the Squyrrill from the houghe r,, . 
Leps to gett him Nutts and fruie, | 

The early Larke that earſt was mute, 
Carrollst o the Riſinge day e, 


„ 
* . 7 


The faithful! Sheapeardefls, 
own Note, and A EE 


rehere I end my watc 
Leaſt the wandering Swayne ſhould catch, 
Harmeor looſe him ſelte wo: ah mee. 
Satyre; ſpeake agayne what ere thou bee, 
I am ready ſpeake I lay, 
By the dawning ofthe day, 
By the power of Night and Pay; 
| Tinforcethee ſpeake againe, 
Amo: Ol am moſt ynhappie. 
Satyre. Yet more blood, 
Sure theſe wanton Swaynes arc wood, 
Can there be a hand, or hart, 
Dare commit ſo vild a part, 
As this Muder, by the Moone, 
That hydd her ſelfe when this was done, 
Neuer was a ſweeter face, 
I will bearc her to the place, 
Where my Goddeſſ kt epes and crave, 
Her to giue her life, or graue, 
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excunt, 


Emer Clorm, 


Clerin, Here whilſt one patient takes his reſt ſecure 

I ſteale a broad to doe annother Cure, 

Pardon thou buryed body of my loue, 

That from thy ſide I dare ſo ſoone remooue, 

Iwill not proue vnconſtant nor will leaue, 

Thee for an hower alone, whenl deceaue, 

My fuſt made vowe, the wildeſt of the wood. 

Teare me, and ore thy Graue lett out my blood, 
4 goe by witt to Cure a louers payne, 4 

Which no hearb can, being donc, Ile come agatne, ' Exit, 
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Enter Thenot 


Poere Shepard in chis ſhade for cuer lye, 

And eng thy fayre Clorins,Cabin dye, 
_* = Ohapplefſeloue which being anſwered ends 
Ws Angra lee Infioreryes and bende, 


* 


His tender Browes; when romling oi his es,, 
He hath eſpyed ſome thing that gliſters ny. 
C Which he would haue; yet giue it him rc 
He throwes it ſtraight, and cryesafreſhtoplaye e 
— With ſome thing elſe ſueh my aflection ſett. tun. „ 
1 On that which I ſhould loath if I could geet te 


Exter Clarin, 


See vrhere hee lies did euer man but hee, 
J. oue any woeman fer her Conſtancy. 
To her dead louer which ſhe needs muſt end, 
Before ſhe can alowe him, for her ſreind, 
And he himſelfe, muſt needes the cauſe deſtroye, 
For which he loues, before he can imoye, | 
Poore Sheapeard, Heauen grant I at once may free; 
T hce from thy payne;and keepe my loyalty, 
Sheapheardlooke vpp, wir 
T henot Thy bri Lnotk doth amaze, 
Soc Phocbs s may N done byd mortalls gaze, 
Thy glorious conſtancy appe ares ſo bright, | 
I dare not mecte the Beames with my weake ſight 
clorin. Why doſt thou pyne away thy lelfe for mee 
Thenot Why doſt thowkeepeſuch ſpottleſſe conſtancy: 
Clorin. Thou holy 5heapheard {ce what for thy fake, , 
Clorin, thy Clorin,now dare'vadertake, be ſtarts vp | 
Theor. Stay ther, thou conſtantClorinif ther bee, 
Yet any part of woeman leſt in thee, Ws 
To make thee light: thincke yet before thou ſpeake, 
Chrin, Scewhata holy yowe, for thee I breake, 
chat already haue my fanie fatrſpread, 
For beeing conſtant io my lauer dead} * 52 
Tbonot. thincke yet deare Clorin of your loue, how trewe, 
It you had dyed, he vvould haue beneto you 
Clorin Tet all Ile looſe for thee, 
Thtnot. T hincke but ho bleſt, 
A conſtant woeman is aboue the reſt, n 
Clerin. And offer vpp m ſeife, here on this round, 
Tobe diſpoſd by the, . 
Tbenet: why doſt thou wound, e 


| The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 
/ His hart with Mallice, againſt woemen more. 
That hated all the Sex but thee before, 
Ho much more pleaſant had it bene to mee, 
Io dye then behoſd this change in thee. 
Vetiye / returne: let not the woeman ſwaye, 
Clin: In ſult not on her now, nor vſe delaye 
Who for thy ſake hath venturd all her fame, ; 
' Then: Thou haſt not venturd but bought Cettaineſhame, 
Your Sexes Curſe, foule falſhood, mufſt and ſhall, 
Iſee once in your liues light on you all: 
I hate thee now: yet turne 
Cloris, Fe iuſt to mee: 
Shall I at once, looſe both my fame and thee, X 
Thenot. Thon hadſt no fame; that which thou didſt ke good 
Was but thy A ppetite that ſwayed thy bloud, 
For that time to the biſt, for as a blaſt, 
That through a nouſe comes, vſually doth caſt, 
Things out of order: yet by chaunce may come, 
And blowe ſome one thinge to his propet rome, 
Soe did thy Appetite, and not thy zcale. 
Swaye the by chaunce to do ſomeone thing well. 
Yetturne, | 
Clorin: Thou doſt but trye me if I wauld. , 
Forſake thy decre-imbraces for my ould 
Loues'though he were aliue, but doe not fearc* 
Tbenot I doe contemne thee nowe! and dare Gomme neaxe. 
And gayſe vpponthee,for me thinkes that grace: 
Auſteritye, which ſatt vppon that ſace, 
Is gone, and thou like others. falſe mayde ſee, 
This is the gaine of foule Inconſtance, Exit. 
C/erin: Tis done great: Pay, I giue thee thankes for it, 
What Art could nothaucheald,iscurd by witt, 
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Enter: Thenot gane: 


Will yee be conſtant, vet, will ye remooue, - asche 
Into the Cabin to your buryed lum (14 11497 
Clorin: Noe lett me dye, but by thy ſide remay nee, 
Thenot, Ther's none ſhall knowe that thou didſt euer ſtayne; 
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C lovin, 


Clerin. 


Prieft. 


T heonot, | 


” There was one good, Ifeared to 


ee light, 

wilt. 

ope of that ſex, u lulſt l thoughe, 

fad one nought 
eſpie 


But ſince there minds I all alike 


Hence foorth Ile chuſe as thers, by mine eye, 


Bleſt be yee powers thatgaue ſuch quic ke redrefle, 
And for my labours ſent ſo good ſucceſſe, 
I rat her chuſe though Ia woman bee, 
He ſhould ſpeake ill of all, 
then dye for me. ö | 


Actus Quintus. 
| Scena. 1. 


Enter Prieſt, and old Shepheard,. © 


Shepheards, riſe and ſhake of ſleepe. 
Scethe bluſhing Morne doth Labs | 
Through the windowes, whilſt the Sune 
To the Mountayne topps is runne, 
Gilding all the vales below, 

With his rifing flames which grow, 
Thom y his ans ry 

p yeelazy groomes 
Bags undBortle for the fielde, 
Claſpe your cloakes faſt leſt they yeeld, 1 


To the bitter Northeaſt wind, 
Call the Maydens 

So vichout a friend 
Then reward your 


vp and find. 
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Thefaichfull Shephcardefie, = 


Pato keepe you from decay, 
So yafold, and then away 


heard ſtirring ſure the roomes, 
Haue found their bedsto eaſie, or the Roomes. 


- 


Fillde with ſuch new delight, and heat that they, 


Hane both forgot their hungry ſheepe, and day, 
Knock that they may remember het a ſhame, 
Sloath and neclect, layes on a Shepheards name. 
014, It is to little purpoſe, not a ſwayne, 
This night hath ke his lodging, heete; or layne, 
Wihin theſe cotes:the woods or ſome neere towne, 
that is 2 ne ghbour to the bordeting done: 
Hath dra une them thether, bout ſome luſty ſport; 
Or ſpiced waſſal Boule, to which reſort. 
All ne young men and maydes of many a coate, 
Whilſt the Trim, Minſtrell ſtrikes his merry note. 
pneſl. God pardon ſinne, ſhowe me the way that leades, 
To any of their haunts, 
Old, T his to the Meades. : Tow 
And chat downe tothe woods, 
prieſt. Then this for me, | 
Come Shepheard let me craue your company. ext. 


Enter Clorin in her Cabin, Allexis with her. 
and Ameritlis s 
Cirin, No your thoughts are almoſt pure: 
And your wound beginns to cure. 
Striue to banniſh all thats vaine, 
Leſt it ſhould breake out againe . 


Allaxis. Eternall thanks to thee, thou holy mayde: 
I 6n4 my former wandring thoughts, well ſtayd, 
Through thy » Ile precepts, and my outward payne, 
By thy choyce hearbs is almoſt gone againe: .. 
Thy fixes vice and vertus ar e reueald,. 
At once, for what one hurt another he ild. 
clam. May thy griefe more apeaſe, 
Relaples, are the worſt diſeaſe: 
Take hee de how you in thought offend, . 
So mind and body both will mend. 


Pg 4 1 9 


* 
- 


N 


* * 
* _— 


i 4 : g 
8 wm - 1 : 
Y 1 7 n = 
C * 1 4 tA Fo 22 % 
The fairhfull 
- 


Enter Satyre with Amerel. 
Ans. Beeſtthou the wildeſt creature of the Wood, 
That bearſt me thus a way drownd in my blood. 
And dying, know I cannotiniutd be : 
lam a mayde, let that name fight for me; 
Satire, Fiyreft Virginedo nos feare, 
Me that doththy body beare, 
Notto hure, but leide“ be, 
Men are ruder farre then we. 
See fayreGoddeſſe in the wood, 
They haue let out yet more blood: © 
Some ſauadge man hath ſtrucke her bref 
Soſofrand white, that no wild beat, 
Durſt a toucht aſlcepe or wake, 
So ſweete that Adder, Neut, or Sols. 
Would haue laynt from arme to arme, 
On her Boſlome to be warme, 
Alla night and being hot, 
Gone away and ſtung her not. 
Quickly * hearbs to her breſt, 
A man ſure us a kind of Beaſt, 
einin. Wich ſpottleſſe hand, on ſpotleſſe Bieſt, 
put theſe hearbs to giue thee reſt. 
Which till it keale the there wil bide 
It both be pure, if nos of ſlide, 
See it falls of from the wound, 
Sepboardi ſſe thou art not ſound, 
Fall ot lutt. | 
Setye, Who would have thought it, 
So fayre a face: 
Clorin, Why chat hath brought it. 6 
Amo, For ought I know or thinke, theſe words my laſt: 
Yet Px; ſo helpe me as my thoughts axe chaſt. 
Glorin, And ſomay Pas bleſſe this my cure, 
As all my thoughts are juſt and pure, 
Some vncleaneſſe aye doth lurke, 
That will not let my medeines worke, 
Satyre ſearch if thou canſt find iti, 
Sar. Here away me thinks I wind it, 
r they'be, 
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Thefaichfull Shepheardeſſe. 
Heere heere in a hollow tree. 
Two fond mortalls have I funds. ; 
Clorin. Bring them out they are vnſound. —_— 
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0-15 Enter Cloe. and Daphinii. 15 
0-11 15d $64 HD 
| fine By the fingers thus Iwring yee, 

1 f 4 re. | : P 

[ Hh ow”, To my Goddeſſe thus | bring yee. 

24: Strife is vayne come gently in, 

5 Iſented them, they are full of ſinne, 


* 8 * 
. —_— * 


ö Clorin, Hold Satyre, take this Glaſſe, 
1 Sprinkle ouer all the place, 8 . 
i Purge the Avrefrom luſtfull breath, 
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To ſaue this Shepheardeſſe ftõ death. ( 
And ſtand you ſtill, whilſt I do dreſſe ( 

Her wound for feate the payne increafe, C 
Sahre. From thisglaſſc I throw adropp, 
Of Chriſtall water on the topp. C 


Ofcuery graſſe on flowers a payre's - 

Send a tume and keepe the Ayre, 

Pure and wholeſome,fweete & bleſt, 

Till this virgins wound be dreſt, 
Clerin · Satyre help to bring her in, 
Satyre · By Pan, I thinke ſhee hath no ſinne. 

She is ſo light, lye on theſe leaues, 
Sleepe that mortall ſence deceaues. 
Crowne thine eyes, and eaſe thy paine, 
Mayſt thou ſone be wellagaine, 


„. 3 | 0 624 330". 0 
Cleri Satyre bring the Shephcard. nere, N 


| Trye him if his mind be cleere, * 
fen. My thoughts are pure, i —_ 
Satyre The better tryall to endure. 1 409 Fe | 
Cloris, In this flame his figer thruſt, 1 a 


Which will burne him if he luft* 

But if not away willturne, 

As loath vnſpotted fleſhto burne: 

dee it pines backe let him £0. 

— Farewell Mortall keepe thee ſo. - + > ATFEL * 
denn, StayefayreNywpb,flye not fo faſt, . 97 


91 3 * ——— 


The faithfull Shepheardef 
Wee yon be chaſte: 
Heres a hand that quaks fot ſeare/, 
Sure ſhe will not proue ſo cleare: 
Clis, Hold her fingerto the flame: 
That will yecld her ptaiſe or ſhame.” 
Sire,, Jo her doome ſhee dares not ſtand, 
| But pluckes away her tender hand: 
And the Taper darting ſends, 
His hot beames at het fingers ends. 
O thou art foule within, and haſt; 
A mind if nothing elſe vnchaſt. 
Alexis. Is not that ( oe? tis my loueʒ tis ſhee; 
Cloe, faire Coe. 
cle, NM Alexi. Alexis: He. 
Che, Let me imbrace thee. 
Lorin, Take her hence, Leaſt her ſight diſturbe his ſence. 
Alexis, Take not her: te ce my life firſt, 
Clorin, See his wound againe is burſt, 
Keepe her neere heere inthe wood. 
Til I haue ſtopt theſe ſttesmes of bloud. 
Soone againe he eaſe ſhall find, . 
If I can but ſtill his minde: | gh? 
This curtaine thus I do diſplay, © _ . 
To keepe the pierceing Ayre away. 


Enter old ſbtep heard, and Prieſt. 


Pieft. Sure they are loſt for euer, tis in vaine, 
o finde them out, with trouble and much paine?! 


hat haue a Kipe deſire, and forward will, 


Fro fye the company of all, but illi ; 
bar ſhall be > anfaild: Now ſhall we rcure?. . 


Or conſtant follow ſtill, that firſt deſire, 
e had aro an” 85 
e. Stay a little while: K 
or if the mornings miſt do not beguile, Tt 

y ſight with ſhaddowe®s! ſure I ſee a ſwaine 
Dae o hi ih roopescome backe againe. 
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The faichfull Shepheardeſſe reli! T | 
Prieſt, Doeſt thou not bluſh young ſheepheard to be none, 


Thus without care, leauing thy flocks alone 
And followinge what deſite and preſent bloud. 
Shapes out betore thy burning ſence, for good. 
Hauinge forgot what tongue hereafter may Na! 
Tell co the world thy faleing off, and ag 
Thou art regardleſſe both of good and ſhame, 
Spurning at vertue, anda verteous name: 
And like a glorious deſperat man, thatbuies, 
A poiſon of much price, by which he dyes 
Doeſt thoulay out for luſt, whoſe only gaine, 
Is foule diſeaſe, wich preſent age and paine: 
And then a Graue: theſe be the frutes that growe, 
In ſuch hot vaines that only beat to know, 
Where they may take moſt eaſe & growe ambtious, 
Through their owne wanton fite, and pride delitious. 
T bener, Right holy Sir J haue not knowen this night, 
What the {mooth face of Mirth was: or the (ight, | 
Of any looſc neſſe, muſicke, toy and ceaſe, 
Haue bene to me, as bitter drugges to pleaſe 
A Stomake loſt with weakeneſle, not a game 
That 1am skild gt throglily, ner a dame, : 
Went her tongue ſmoother then the feete of Time, 
Her beauy ever liuing like the Rime, 
Our ble fled TWerns did ſinge of yore, 
No, were ſhee more entiſing then the ſtore 
Ot truttull mme, when the loaden tree, 
Bids the faint Traueller be bolde and free 
Twere but to me like Thunder ga inſt the bay, 
Whoſe lightning may incloſe, but neuer ſtay 
Vpoa his charmed branches; ſuch am 1, 
Againſt the catchiug flames of womans eye. 
Prieft, Then wheretore haſt thou wandred. 
Thenzet.T was a vowe, / 
that drew me out laſt night, which I haue nowe, 
Strictly perform d, and homewardsgoto giue 
freſn paſture to my ſheepe, that tliey may live, 
Prog, Tis good to heare ye Sheeph ard if the heart, 
In this well ſounding Muſick beare his past 
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The intl. Shepheardele, | 


Ihaue he mr ; 4104] oo 

Since yeſternight, we met greene 

To fould our flocks vp, ceypon higren b 

Vet haue I walkttheſe — and hauelao, 
Alltlus long night vader an aged tree: 

Ycr neyther wandring Shepheard did I ſes; 

Or Shepheardeſſe, or drew into myne eate, 

The ſound of liuing thing vnleſſe it were, | 
The Nightingale, among the thicke leaued ſpring l 
That fits alone, in ſorrowand doth ſingn: ob i 
Whole nights away in mourning, or the Owle, | ; 
Cr out great Enemye that ſtill doth howle. 

Age init the Moones cold beames. 


Pricf, Go and beware; | en f 
Of after falling. 15 | 
BB _ Tenor, Father tis my care, Tait Tast. | 
Enter Dal. 


ola. Here comes another ſtragglet, ſute I ſee, 
A ſhame in ths young Shepheard Tapi, 

 {& Daphnis, Hee, 

Pref. Where haſt left the xeſt, that ſhould haue 1 : 
Long before this, grazing vpoa the greene: 10 $578 6 
Their yet impriſond flocks, --- - L 

Daph. Thou holy man, 02 
Gwe me a litle breathing till I can, 
Be able to vnfold what 1 haue ſeene, / 
Such horror that the like hath neuer bene, 
Knownetothe care ofShepheard ; oh my heart, 
Lobours a double motion to impart, 

So he auy tydings you all know the Bower, 

Wherc the chaſt C lorm, lives by whole greatpower... þ 

Sicke men and catte ll hane bene often cut d, 

T here louely Amorei, that vas aſſur d, 

To luſty Ferries t bleedes out her life: s 
Forced by ſome iron eee td: a 
And by her young Alex.. b 0 
Enter Amarillis raniog frow in fm pared 
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Stay thy pace, 
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Euer a Ncighbour-brooke or hollow tree, 155 
Receiue my body, cloſe me vp from luſt. 
That follows at my he eles, he euer iuſt t... 


Thou God ot ſheepheards; Pau for her deareſake, - | | 
That loues the Rivers briaks,and ſtill doeth ſhake, ' 
In colde remenbrance of thy quick purlutes e 
Let me be made a teede, and euer mute, 208 By 
Nod to the waters fall, whileſt cuery blaſt, i 
Singes through my ſlender leaues that I was chaſte: | 
prieſt. This is a night of wonder, Amarill, 

Be Comtorted, the holy gods are itill,  - _, 
Reuengers of theſe wrongs, N 
Amar. Thou bleſſed man, | 


Honourd vpontheſe plaines aud lou d of Pan: 
Heare me, and (ave from endles infamy, 

My yet vnblaſted flower Virginit i . 
By all the Garlands that haue croun'd that head, 
By thy chaſt office, and the mariage bed, 

T hat ſtill is bleſt by thee; by all the tights 

Due to our God: and by thoſe virgin lights, 

That burne before his Altar: let me not, 
Fall from my former ſtate to gaine the blot 
That neuer ſhall be purged, 95 
Jam not now, | | w_ 
That wanton Amarillis: heere I vowe, 
To Heauen, and thee graue father, if I may, 
Scape this vnhappy Night, to knowe the day, 
A virgin, neuer after to endure f 
The tongues, or company of men vnpure. 

I heare him, come, ſaue mie. 
Prieſt Retire a while, | 
Belinde this buſhł, till wee ha 
Aboſer of young maydens. 
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Enter Sullen, > 2 


Moltloued Amerilis : let tbe chaſeʒ, N 
growecalmeand milder, flye me nes fo faſt, des 
 feare the pointed Brambles haue valac't e 


1 


ws 


Hath not our Mother Netware for her ſtore, 


Able togetheeall cont / nt and caſe, 
Iam not baſhfull virgiu, I can pleaſe:: 
At firſt encounter hugg thee in mine arme, 
And giue thee many kiſſes, ſoft and warme, 


As thoſe the Sunne prints on thy ſmiling cheeke, 


Of Plummes or mellow peaches I am ſleeke, 
And ſmooth as Neptave when ſtearne Folu, 
Locks vp his ſurley w inds and nimbly thus, 


Can ſhe my Actiue youth why dooſt thouflye, 


Remmber Amarillis it was I, 

That kild Alexn for thy ſake, and ſet, 

An everlaſting hate twixt Amoret, 

And her beloued Periger twas I, 
That drownd her in the well, where ſhe muſt lye, 
Till time ſhall leaue to be, then turne againe: 


Turre withthy open armes and clipp the wayne 
That hath perfortnd all this, turne turne Iſay: 


I muſt not be deluded, 
Prieſt. Monſter (tay, 
Thou that art like a canker to the ſtate, 
Thou liueſt and bretheſt in, eating with debate, 
Through euery honeſt boſcme, forcing ſtill, 
The vaynes of any men, may ſerue thy will. 
Thou that haſt offered with a ſinfull hand, 
To ſeaze vpon this virgin that doth, ſta 


yet trembling here 
Sulleu. Good holyneſſe declare, 


/ What hadthe danger bene if being bare, 
/  Thadimbracd her, tell me by your Att 
W bat comming wouders uood that fight impart. 


We Lat, dende fakes 1. 
Sullen, Let tell me more, 


And great increaſe, ſay d it is good undiut, 
/ And willd that euery living cr enture muſt, 
\_Begethis ͤ————— a yy 
I muſt confelle mann A 
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Thy golden Buſkins, turne againe and ſee r . 
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Thefaichfall Snzphexrdeſſe, = 
Now to the Bowre and bring this braftalongy. 
Where he may ſuffer Pennanec for his wrong, „ 


: Entir Perigot with his hand bloody,” + 


it 


per. Here will I waſſi it in clie mornings dewe, 
W hich ſhe on every litle graſſe dothſttewo, 
In ſiluer dropps agatoſtthe Sunn es appeare: 
Tis holy water and will make me cleere. 
My hand will not be cleanſed, my wronged loue, 
It thy chaſt ſpitie in the Ayre yet moue, 
Looke mildly dow ne on lum that yetdoth ſtand 
All tull of guilt thy blood vpon his hand, 
And though Iſtrucke thee vnde ſerue dly, 
Let my reuenge on her that lniurd thee. 
Make leſſe a fault which I intended not, 
And let theſe dew dropps waſh away my ſpot, 
It will not cle inſe, O to what ſacred flood, 
Shall I reſort to waſh away this blood: | 
Amidſt theſe Trees the holy Clerin. divells;. 
Ina lo Cabin, of cut boughs and heales, 
All wounds, to her Iwill my ſelfe adreſſe, 
And my raſhfaultes repentantly conteſſe: 
Perhaps iheele find a meanes by Arte or prayer, 
To make my hand with chaſt blood ſtayned, fayre 
That done not farre hence vndetneath ſome tree, 
lle have a lutle Cabin built ſinee ſheep 
Wbcm Ladorde is dead, there will! giue, | | 
My (cite to ſtrickneſſe and like Clorin iu: ent 


The Cutayneis drawne, Clorin oppeares ſitting in the Cali 
CA more ſuting on the on ſide of her, Alexis and Cloe 

on the other, the gare ſtanding b). 
Glorts, Shepheard onee more your bloold is ſtaysd., 
Takeexamp{ by thismayd, __- ©, 4 

, Whow healde ece you be pure, 

ſo hard it is lewdlaſteo cure, «7 Ber 

Take boderhen hoo you tun your 99, 
1 | Are a bt n 4 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 
On theſe other luſt fully, bid 
And ſheephearceſlc take bheedleaſt 
Moue his willing eye thereto ö 
Let no wring, nor pinch, nor ſmile 
Of yours, his weaker ſenct beguy le, 
Is your loue yet true and chafſt, 
And for euer ſo to laſt. N 
Alexis, I haue forgot all vaine deſires, is] 
All looſer thoughts, ill cewp.ed fires, | 
True loue I find apleaſanttume, | 
| Whoſe moderat heat can nere conſume. 
Clos. And Ia neue ſire feele in mee, 25 
Whoſe baſe end is net quenc ht to be. 32 
Clorin, loyne your hands wich modeſt couch, 
And for euer keepe youſuch. 
Enter Perigot . | 
periget. Ton i her cabin, thus far eff ile ſtand, — 
Ard call her foorth, ſor my vnhallowed hand, 4s 
I dare not bring ſo neers yon ſacerd place, n 
C/cri» come foorth and do a timely grace, 
To a poore ſwaine, 
Clorin What art thou that doeſt call 
clons is ready to do good to all. 


Come Necres 
Fer* I dare not. Clerin, Satyre, (ce 
Who it is that calls on mee. 


Satzre Ihers s hand ſome ſwainedoth ſtand, 
Stretching out a bloudy hadd, 
Per, Come Clerw bring thy holy waters clear, 
To waſh my hand, 
Clorn, What we n ders haue beene here 
Jo night. ſtretch ſoorth th hand young ſwaine, 
Waſh and tubbe it why lſt Lraine 
[- Holy water. 
Pey Still yeu power, 
Bu my hand will neuer ſcoure. 
Satire, bring him to the bowre 
Wee will try the ſoucragne power 
„ - 2 
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The faichfull Sliep 1 ird. 
Tis the bloud ofmayden pure 
That ſtaines hee ſoes : 


T heSatireleadeth him tothe Bower „ Where he ſpienb Amore 
te kneeletb downe:ſhee knownth bim, 


Perigot What e're thou bo. 3 

Bee ſt thou her ſpright, or ſome diuinitie, 

That in her ſhapethinks good to walke this groue, 

Pardon poore Per get | 
Amor, I am thy loue. 

Thy Amoret. for euermore thy lone: | 
Sticke once more on my naked breſt, Ile prooue 
As conſtant ſtill, O canſt thou loue me yet, 

How ſoone could I my former griefes forget. 
Perig. So ouer great with ioy, that you liue nowe 
lam, that no deſire of knowing how 
doeth ſeaze meʒ haſt thou ſtill power to forgiue, 
Amor. Whil'ſt thou haſt power to loue, or Ito lius, 
More welcome now then hadſt thou neuer gone 
Aſtray from me. N 
Per. And when thou lou'ſt alone 
And not l, death or ſome lingring pains 
That's worſe, light on me. | 
"Clrm, Now your ſtaine 
Perhaps will cleanſe, thee once againe- 
See the bloud that erſt did ſtay, ot 
With the water drops away: 
All the powers againe are pleaſ d, 
And wich this newe knot are appeaſd: 
loyne your hands, and rife together, 
Pan be bleſt that brought you hether. 


Enter Prieſ & olde Sheepheard. 


* Clorin, Goe backe againe what ere thou art: vnleſſe 
Smooth maiden thoughts poſſeſſe thee, doe not preſſe 
This hallowed ground, gos Satire take his hand, 

Anggiuehimpreſentiriall, ON 
- Satire. Fa Mortall ſtand, 1 8 22 
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The faithfull Sheph cardeſſe,” 
Till by fix e, I haue madeknowne 
Whether thou be ſucha one, & 
That mayſt freely tread this place, 

Holde thy hand vp, neuer was, 

More vntainted fleſh then this, 

Faireſt he is fall of bliſſe, 


Priel. Firſt honourd virgin to behold thy face, 
Where all good dwells, that is, next for to try 
The trueth of late report, was giuen to meet 
Thole ſheepheards that haue met with ſoule miſchance, 
Through much neglect, and more ill gouarnance, 
Whether the wounds they haue may yet endure 

The open ayre, or ſtay a longer cure, | 
Andlaſtly what the doome may be, ſhall lighe 

Vpon thoſe guilty wretches, through whole ſpight 

All ehis confuſion full. For to this place, 

Thou holy mayden haue I brought the race, 

Of theſe offenders, who haue freely tolde, 

Both why, and by what meanes, tliey gaue this bold 
Atte mpt vpon their liue. 

c lorin. Fume all the ground, 

And ſprinckle holy water, for vnſound 

And foule Infection ginnes to fill the Ayre 

It gathers yet more ſtrongly, 

Ot Cenſors fild-with Franckenſence and Mirrz 
Together with cold Camphire, quickly ſtirr. 

The gentle Satie, for the place beginn 

To ſweat and labour, with the abhorred ſinnes 

Ot thoſe offendors, let them not come nye, - 

For full of it ching flame and leproſie, 

Their very ſoules are, that the ground goes backe, 
And ſhrinks to feele the ſullen waight of black 

And ſo vnheard of vennome, hye thee faſt, 

Thou holy man, and banniſhfromche chat, 

Theſe manlike monſters, let them neuer more 

Be knowen vpon thes dounes, but longe before, "x 
The next ſannes riſing,put thech from the ſight, 
And memory of guery houeſt wight, 
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( horin, Then boldely ſpeake why doeſt thou ſeckethis place, 
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Thefichfull Shepheardelſe. 


Zequicke in expediton, left the ſores : 0 
Oftheſe weake patients, breake into newe gores -  Exd, pi, 
Per, My deare deare Amoret, how happy are, "ol 
Thoſe bleſſed parres, in whom a little tare 
Hath bred an euerlaſting loue, to ſtrong. 
For time or ſteele, or enuy to do wrong, | 
How do you feele your hures, alaflepoore heare v 
How much I waz abuſd, giue me the [mart | 

For it is iuſtly mine. 

Amo, 1 doe beleeue. 

It is enough deate friend, leaue off to grieve, — © 
And let vs once more in deſpight of ill, 

Giue hands, and hearts againe 

Per. wich better will, 
Then ere | went to finde, in hotteſt day 
Coole Chriſtall of the fountaine, to allay 

My eager thirſt, may this band neuer breake, 
Heare vs o heauen. 

Amo, Be conſtant, 4 
Per. Elſe Pan wreake 

Wich double vengeance, my diſloyalty. 

Let me not dare to knowe the company 

Ot men, or any more behold thoſe eyes. 
Ame. Thus ſhheepheare with a kiile all enuy dies. 


Enter Prieſt, 


Prieſt Bright Maid, I haue perform'd pour will;the ſwaine 
In whom ſuch heate, and blacke rebellions raigue | 
Hath vndergone your ſentence: | 
Only the made I haue reſeru'd, whoſe face 
es much amendinent, many a teare doch fall 

In ſorrow of her fault, gre at faire recall 
Your heauie doomegin hope of better dayes 
Which I dare promiſe: once again, vpraiſe 
her heauy Spirit, that necre drowned lies 
In ſelfe con ming care that neuer dies. - 
Au. | am content topadontcallhering 5 
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The faichfufl Shepheardeſſe 
To purge & ſelfe, how bright the day doch ſhowe - 
After this ſtormy cloud, 2 nn 5, 
And witch this taper try her hand. 0 
If the be pure and good, and firwely ſtand | 
to be ſo ſtill: we haue perfoormdawoorke- | 
worthythe gods them ſelues ' Satrebringe Amarillit ins 
Iarire Come torward Maiden, donotlurke 
Nor hide your face with gtieſe & ſhame, 
Now or neuer geta name, | 
That may raife thee, andrecure, 
All thy lite that was1mpure, 
Holde your hand vnto the flame, 
Ifthou beeſt a perfect dame: 
Or haſt truely vowd to mend, 
This pale fire will be thy triend. 
See the Taper hurts her not, 
Goe thy wares let neuer ſpot, 
Hencefoorth ceaze vpon thy bloode. 
Thanke the Gods and (till be good. 
Cl rin. Yonge ſheepheardeſſe now, ye are brought againe 
To virꝑin ſtate, be ſo, and ſo remajne | 
To thy laſt day, vnleſſe the faithfull loue 
Of ſome good theepeheard force thee toremoue, 
Then labour to be trus to him, and liue 
As ſuch a one, that euer ſtriues co giue 
A bleſſed memory to aſter Time: 8 
Be famous for your good, not fer your crime. 
Nou holy man, 1 offer vp againe wry 
"Theſe patienes fullof health, and free from paine 
Keepe them, from after ills, be euer neere 
Vnto their acuons; teach them ho to cleare, 
The tedeous way they paſſe though, from ſuſpect 
Keepe them from wrong in others, or neglect 
Ol duety in them ſelues, correct the bloud, 
With thrifty bites and laboure, let the flood, 
Or the next neghbouting ſpring giue remedy 
To greedy thirſt, and trauaile, not the tres 
That hang es with anton cluſtera, et not wins? 
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Anleſſe in ſacrifice or rights de uin, 


That feede their heafers in the budded Broomes, 


505 4 88 God of ſlicepe, that happy laye: 
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Be euer knowen of ſhepheards; haue a care, 
Thou man of holy life, No do nat ſpare, 
Their faults through much re miſſaes, not forget, 
To cheriſh him, whoſe many paynes and ſweat, 
Hath giuen increaſe, and adde d to the do nes. 
Sort all your Shepheards from the lazie clownes: 


Teach the young maydensſtricknes that Þ grooms 
May euer feare to tempt rheir blowing youth, 
Baniſh all complement but fingle truth. 185 
From euery tougue, and euery Shepheards heart, 
Let them vſe perſwading, but no Art: 
Thus holy Prieſt, I wiſh to thee and theſe, 
All the beſt goods and comforts that may pleaſe, 
All. And all thoſe bleſſings Heauen did euer giue, 
Wee praye vpon this Bower may euer liue. | 
pneſt. Kuecle euery Shepheard, whilſt with powerful hand, 
I blefie you after labours, and the Land. 5 
You feedeyour flocks vpon Great Pan defend you. 
From miſtortune and amend you, 
Keepe you from thole dangers ſtill, 
That are followed by your will: 
Glue yee meanes to know at lenght, 
All your Rieches all your ſtrenght, 
Caunot keepe your foot from falling, 
To le d luſt, that ſtill is calling, 


At your cottage, tili his power, {7} 40091 
Bring againe that golden howree: 
Of peace andreſt, to every ſoule . 
May his care of you controle . 
All diſeaſes, ſores or payne, 10 7 ut 
That in after time may raigne, 22797 
Eyther in your flocks or you, Y 313 
Glue ee all affectiona ne x. 
Aer deſires and temperi net,, 
| hat yee may be euer true. 
Now riſe and go, and as ye paſſe away, Keen 
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t honeſt Out raughe yee, Dorns hee, 
Thar 


Hee is great, ara be is tuft, 

Hee is euer goodandmnſtc 

T hus be honnerd, Daſfadil jes, 
loſes, Piackes, and loued Lil hes. 


Sat3re. 


The taichfull Shepheardeſle, - 
ſhat was the ſoule and God of melody. 


Thus great Pan is euer ſung. 


Like Apollo, tell me ſweeteſt, 1 
What new ſeruice now is meeteſt. | 
For thee Satyr ſhall I ſtra cy 
In the middle Ayre and ſtaye, _ 
The Sayling Racke or nimbly take, 
Hold by the Moone, and gentiy makes 


0p the al ng, | 
4 HyceWoogts, and Trees, and Bowers, . 
All ye verines, and yeepowers : ; 9 
T hat inhabit in the lakes, j 
In the pleaſant ſprings or brakes, | 
Alone your feete, 
tobur ſound : 
Whilſl weegreete, 
all this ground. 
With his honour and his name. 
That defendes our flockes from blame. 


Let vs fl ing. 4 
4 fine, | 
Euer hol, 
Fuer holy. 
Euer honerd, ener young, 


Exeumt. | 
{| 
1 

* | | 


Thou deuineſt, fayreſt, brigliteſt, 

Thou moſt powerfull mayd, and whiteſt, 
Thou moſt vertuous, and moſt bleſſed, 
Eyes of Starrs and Golden Treſſed, ; 
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The faichfull Shepheardeſſe. 
Suite to the pale Queene of the night, © 
For a Beame to giue thee light, 
Shall I diue into the Sea, 2 3 1 
And bring the corrall making way, | 
Through the riſing waues that fall; 

In ſnowy fleeces, deereſt ſhall, 
I catchthe wanton fawnes;or flyes, 
Whole wouen wings the Summer dyes; 
For many coulours get chee truit, 
Or ſteale from Heauen old Orpheus Lute 
All theſe l venter for and more, 
To do her ſeruice, all chele Woods adore 
Clorin, No other Seruice Satyre but thy watch, 
| About the ſe Thicks leaſt harmleſſe people catch, 
Miſchiefe or ſad miſchance. 


Sarjre, Holy virgin, I will daunce, 
Round about theſe woods as quick, 
As the breaking light, and pricke, 
| Downe thelawaes, and downe the vales, 
0 Faſter then the Windmill ſayles. 
So Itake my leaue and praye, 
All che comforts of the day: 
Such as Phebus heate doth ſend, | | 
On the Earth may ſtill be fr iend, | 
Thee and this arbor, 3 * 
And to thee, | 
All chy maſters loue be fret. extunt. 


+7 


Ke 
Dns 0 


4 K 7 
f 4 - * * n ad — mn 
g a * 0 8 8 0 4 wo - N „ 
0 — 5 1 mow. ho N [ _ * re —— 0 8 
on ud —— — 0 * 2 * - or 1. * 
x S #d . „ 8 WW u > * 

3 7 4 K. Ge "20 4 — * e g : Tr: * ® 

6 * <7 = 2196-40 r * 1 . _ « I . 5 — : * — — 

* * ty M 4 2 4 " n 8 Nr % C 
4 . WA. a * * * * 
? I 2 * 1 N . _ A . 1 
% 7 64.4 mn 
— 7 f 0 R " : 


Wie tr 4 


n 


© „ 
* ks, bo w a # 1 8 8 % 
_ # 22 1 X „n 2 1 — . 
A 9 * A Wn wa" - on 
1 n 1 vang p © 2 an « 6 \ 8 IT 
. — 4 wa = 1 4 * 3 8 95 ” 
TIS TP 4 * . * 
: 2 43 2 po , 
„* . 


CSI 
N \ Fro oo Py * — 
CET þ * * — 7 1 w ors P * 
b — * n mb al RET oe” y n r N 1 — 
wy 2 - 4 5 * 1 F 
a ” w DIY wr . * 2x 1 * 2 
I _ — + * * 4s wth 
= 
= -R 8 
A C4 
* 


Wr 
t wo & #. 3% Le, oe - 


1 3 þ . A b * . y 
Wann 
24 — * 
IF. 3 3 : rey " LES * 4 F 1 K 
1 | * 
— * — — — + * 


4 


e 
n 
op 


2 5 


© . 
& 4 5 


SP” vw , _— 
. — — 


{7 
—— — 


4 ma 2 
2 * * — 
* . — 
ö 2 24 „„. 4 fn = 
* * 3 N Ms | 5 
, — 8 


B 
* as 0 
a „ 
Ms 8 * 
: 
2 


FINIS. Thi Paftoralt of the 


Poe £5 a BY 
n - * 1 


333 = 6 FED 


- © * 


7 * 


